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DANDELIONS AND VICLETS. 








Dandelions and violets, 
Fiecking the meadow over, 

1 bary my face in your golden sheen 
Down in the cool sweet clover. 
Your soft touch ou my eyelids pressing 

Bringeth nepenthe and a biessing, 
I do not think it ever was December, 
And hea 


Only my and radiant meadows lie 


Bourgeoned in bloom beneath the giad'ning 


aky. 


Dandelions and violets 
Shut out the wide, wide prairie, 
The lost, Jost years have never died, 

Oh I am no more prea | 
Adown a low, New Hampshire valley, 
Again my longing footsteps dally; 
The world is white with tender bloomingg 
A young moon lights the early gloaming 
The giant = oy hills, all hoary 
Rear high to e New England's crown 

and glory. 


Dandelions and Violets, 
** Ye neither toil nor spin,” 
I claim your golden brotherhood, 
I am to ye akin. 
Let life surge on with tireless fretting ; 
Down the long meadows all forgetting, 
Where billowy elms aiong the shore are 


swaying, 
And fair young girls in aprons white are 


playing. 

Far from life's turmoil let us lie, 

Where toil, nor fame, can dim our tranquil 
aky. 


Dandelions and Violets, 
Tell me your low, sweet story— 
There are no graveyards ia the world, 

Ne faces under your gldry. 
There are no hearts in anguish breaking, 
No souls astray with weary waiting ; 
The loved ones whom we cannot see are 

roaming 

The morning's heights while we lie in the 


gloaming. 

Ob ! God is over all, the sky is beaming 

In the meadow, ’m the blooms a-dream- 
ing. MRS. M. E. CLARKE. 


BESSY RANE, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AvutTnon or ‘East Lywnz,” “GEORGE 
CANTERBURY'S WILL,” &. 





PART THE FIRST. 


CHAPTER V. 
RETROSPECT. 


There must be some retrospect to make 
things intelligible; and it may as well be 
given at once, 

Mr. North, now of Dallory Mall, had got 
on evtirely by his own persevering industry, 
Of obscure, though in a certain way very 
respectable pareutage, he had been placed 
as working apprentice to a firm in Whitbo- 
rough. It was a firm in extensive work, not 
confining itsclf to one branch, They took 
contracts for pubiic buildings, smali and 
large; they ald mechanica! engineering ; 
they had planned one of the early railways. 
John North—plain Jack North he was known 
as, then—remaived with the firm when he 
was out of his time, and got on in it. 
Thrifty, steady, and plodding, be rose from 
one step to anuvtber; and at length, in con- 
junction with one who had been in the 
same firm, he eet up for himself. This 
otwer was Thomas Gass. Gass bad not risen 
from the ranks, as North had; he was of 
good connections and had received a supe- 
rior education; but his friends were pvor, 
North and Gass, as the new firm called 
iteelf, began business near to Dallory; quiet- 
ly at first—as all people, who truly look to 
get on, generally do begin. They rove 
rapidly. The confined premises grew into 

reat ones; the small contracts into larger. 
*eople said luck was with them—and in 
truth it seemed so. The Dallory works be- 
came of note ia the county, employing quite 
a colony of people: the masters were re- 
spected and sought after. Both of them 
lived at Whitborough; Mr. North with his 
wife and family; Mr. Gass a bachelor. 

Thomas Gass had one brother; a clergy- 
man, Their only sister, Fanny, a preity 
young girl, bad her home with bim in bis 
rectory, but she came often to Whitborough 
on a visit to Thomas. Suddenly it was an- 
nounced to the world that she bad engaged 
herself to be married to a Captain ene, 
entirely against the wish of her two bro- 
thers, She was under twenty; Coptain 
Rane, a poor naval man on haif-pay, was 
nearly old enough to be ber grandfather. 
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I fain would not remember. 


is found exclusively in the Antarctic re- 
gions. 

When on the ground, the penguin stands 
quite upright; indeed, as he walks, or 
rather waddles along after the attendant 
who feeds him, the resemblance to a little, 
grave-looking old man, wrapped in a silvery 
gray cloak with hanying sleeves, is so apt a 
burlesque, a caricature so absurdly trathful, 
that one cannot resist indulging ip a hearty 
laugh at the oddity of his gait. 

Wings, strictly speaking, the penguin has 
none—if by wings are meant the requisite 
organs for supporting it in the sir; but, 
destined to dwell in the ocean, the ordinary 
form of wing would have been a useless in- 
cumbrance. Hence they are change! into 
paddles ot a most efficient kind, enabling it 
to move with as much ease and celerity 





THE KING PENGUIN. 


This remarkable class of swimming birds | through the turbulent wavos as the power- 


fally winged condor and eugle cleave the 
air. 

Weddell, in his journal of ‘ A Voyage to- 
wards the South Pole,” thus speaks of the 
king penguin as he found it in the island of 
South Georgia. He says that, “In pride, 
these birds are perbays not surpassed, even 
by the peacock, to which, in beauty of 
plumage, they are indeed very little infe- 
rior. uring the time of moulting they 
aeem to repel each other with disgust, on 
account of the ragged state of their coata; 
but, as they arrive at the maximum o 
splendor, they reassemble, and no one who 
has not completed his plumage is allowed 
to enter the community. Their frequently 
looking “own their front and sides, in order 
to contemplate the perfection of their ex- 





torior brilliancy, and to remove any speck 





which mig bt sully it, is truly amusing te an 
observer. 

At least eight months out of the twelve 
are spout by these birds inthe sea. In teach- 
ing their young to swim, the mother has 
frequently to use some artifice; for, when 
the young one refuses to take to the water 
she entices it to the side of a rock and 
pushes it in, and this is repeated until it 
takes to the sea of it» own accord. 

Fish is the food of the penguin—the 
swim both above aud under water wi 





pee. unless shootin 


such great velocity that the fish have little 
or no chance of escaping, and dive with such 
astonishing rapidity that it ia next to anim- 
them from be- 
nd, to kill them, the bird diss 

under water, if it sees the flash, before the 
shot can reach it, Of course they have to 
come to the surface to breathe. 





Whether Miss Gass repented of her il!-assort- 
ed marriage, her brothers had no means of 
learning ; for she, cherishing anger, never 
wrote to them durivg ber busbanu’s life. It 
was a very short one, Barely a twelvemonth 
bad elapsed after the kovt was tied, when 
there came a pitiful letter from her, Cap- 
tain Rane had died, jnst as her little soa 
Oliver (named aftcr a friend, she said,) was 
born, Thomas Guses, to whom the letter 


absolutely say it. H+ went into one of bis 
desk to his partner. ‘* You must do rome- 
thing for ber, Gass,” said Jobn North when 
be bad read it. ‘1 never will,” hotly 
affirmed Mr. Gass, ‘ Fanny knows what | 
promised if she married Kane—that I would 
never help her dumng my life or afver it. 
She knows another thing—that I am not | 
one to go from my word. William may help 
her if ne likes; he has not got much to | 
give way, but be can bave ber back to live | 
with bim.” ‘ilelp the child then,” sug- | 
gested Mr. North, knowing further remon- | 
wtrance to be useless, “1 won't help the | 
child,” returned obstinate Thomas Gas: ; 
“i'll stick to the spirit of my promise as | 
well as the letter.” 


none of his. 


Johu North iu surptise. *‘ What tontine ?”’ 

though in truth be was not bard in general, | 
‘why the one that you and others are get- 
ting up; the one you have just put your 
baby, Bessy, in; | know of no other ton- 
tine.” ** But that will not benefit the boy,” | 
urged Mr. North: certainly not now; and | 
the chances are nine to one against ite ever 

benefiting bim.” ‘‘ Never mind; Ill put | 








Their objection lay not so much to this, as 
to Aim. For some cause or other, neither | 
liked him. The Reverend William Gass 
forbid his sister to think of him; Mr. Thomas 
Gass (a fiery map) swore be would never | 
afterwarce jook upon her as a sister, if she | 
pereisved in thus throwing herself away. 

Mise Gass did persist, Sne had the ob- 
stinate spirit of her brother Thomas, though | 
without bis fire. She chuse totake her own | 
way, and married Captain Rane. They sail- | 
ed at once for Madras; Captain Rane having | 
obtained tome post there, connected with | 
the government ships. 


him in it,” said Mr. Gass, whose obstinacy 
always came out well when spurred by op- 
position. * You are wanting a tenth child 
to close the list, and i'l] pat him init.” So 
into the tontiae Oliver Rave, uncouscious 
infant, was pat, 

But Mrs, Kane did not further trouble 
either of her brothe:#; or, as things turned 
out, require asri-tance frum them, She ie- 
mained in India; and, at a year's end mar- 
tied a government chaplain there, the ltev- 
erend e Cumberiand, who bad some 
private property. Little, if soy, communi- 
cation took place afterwards between ber 








| 


| 
| 
| 


had been specially written, gathered that | 
she was left badly off; though she did nut | 


fumes, and tossed the epirtia across the | 


and her brothers: she cherished resentment 
tor old grievances, and would not write. 
Aud #0, the sister and the brothers seemed 
to fade away from each other henceforth, 
We all know how relatives, parted by time 
and distance, become estranged, disappear 
ing almost from memory. 

While the firm, North and Gass, was rising 
bigher and higher in wealth and importance, 
the wife of ite senior partner died. She 
left three children, Eimund, Richard, and 
se-ny. Subsequently, during a visit to Lon- 
don, chance drew Mr. North into @ meeting 
witu a bandeome youcg woman, the widow 
of Major Buhun,. Ste was not long from 
India, where she bad buried her busbaud, A 
lashing, designing, attractive syren, who 
began forthwith to exercise her dangerous 
farcinatiuns on plain, unsurpicioas Mr. North. 
She bad buts poor pittance; what money 
there was belonged to her only enild, Ar- 
thur; a little lad, sent out of sight already 
to @ preparatory school, Leport had mag- 
nified Mr, North's wealth into something 
fabulous; and Mra, Bohun did not cease her 
acheming until she had caught bim in her 
twils be bad made ber Mra. North. 

Men do things sometimes iv a hurry, only 
to repent. That Mr. North had been in a 


acd Mr, North bent harry in this case was inditputable—it was 
his head down again—be was going over | just as though she bad thrown a spell over 
some estimates—fcehng that the affuir was bim: whether he repented when he woke 

“1 dou't mind putting the | up and found himself with a wife, a step- 
boy in the tontine, North,” presently spoke | mother for his little ones at bome, was not 
the junior partuer. ** The tontine !"' echoed | so sure. 


He was a sufficiently wise man in 
those days to conceal what be did not want 


** What tontine!’ returned the hard man — | known. 


Whom be had married, beyond the fact 
that she was the widow of Major Bonun, he 
did not know from Adam. For all the dis- 
closed about ber own family, in regard to 
whom she maintained an entire reticence, 
she might bave dropped from the moon, or 
** growed” like Topry; but, from the airs 
and graces she put on, Mr. North might 
have concluded they were Jukes and duch- 
enses at least. Her late busband’s family 








were irreproachable, both in character and | 


position, The head of it was Bir Nash Bo- 


hun, representative of an ancient baronetcy, | 


late Major, Before 
er, poor Me. North 
cold, imperious, 


and «hier brother of the 
the wedding tour was o 
found that his wife war a 
extravagant woman, uot lo be questioned by 
any meausif she chore not w be, When 
her fuscinations were in full play (while she 
was ouly the widuw Botvun) dit, North bad 
been ready ty think her quite an angel. 
Where bad all the amiability flown ?—he 


rubbed his mental eyes as he asked it. Peo- 
le do change afcer mariage somehow. At 
east, there have been iustances known of it. 
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musined on Br, North's wind as & fact wen to 
m , omind asa not to 
be contedverted. 

Mrs, North effected changes. Almost the 
very she was taken home to Whitbo- 
rough, let it be known that she should 
rule with an imperious will, Her husband 
passively to bir way, te if oh aban he 

away, as 
ever owned had gene out of him. Mra, 
North professed to hate the very name of 
trade: that ene with whom she was so nearly 
connected should be in business, brought to 
her a sense of fon and a great deal 
of talk of it. quiet, modest, comfort- 
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the exception of the Dallury family (and they 
did not live there now) there was nots o- 
perecn she would have visited. Some gen 

people resided at Dailory Ham; Mra. North 





A little circumstance occurred one day | did not condescend to know any of them. 


that—to put it mildly—bad surprised Mr. 
North. He bad been given to understand 


by his wife that Major Buhun died suddenly 


of sun-stroke: she Lad certainly told him 
so, In talkiog at a dinner-party at Sir Nash 
Bohun's with some gentieman not long from 
India, he and Mr. North beiog side by side 
at table after the ladics bad retired, the 
subject of sun-strokes came up. 
former husband, Major Bohun, died of one,” 
innocently observed Mr, North. ‘ Died of 
what?" cried the other, putting down his 
claret-glass, which he was about to convey 
to his mouth, “Of sun-stroke,” repeated 
Mr. Noth, ‘‘Bobun did not die of sun- 
stroke,” came the impulsive answer, ‘‘ who 
told you he died of that?” ‘‘ She did—my 
wife,” was Mr. North's answer. ‘‘ Ob,” aaid 
his friend; and drank the claret. "Wey, 
what did he die of, if it was not sun-stroke 7” 
arked Mr. North, with curiosity, ‘* Well 
I—I don't know; I'd rather say no more 
about it,” waa the conclusive reply: *‘ of 
course Mre. North must know better than 
1.” and no «ther words would he speak, 
save—as Mr. North saw—evasive ones 

They were staying at this time at Sir 
Nash Bobun's. 
after the Continental wedding trip on their 
way to Whitborough, Sir Nash bad invited 
them to make his house their reating-place. 
Not until the day following bis conversation 
at the dinner-table bad Mr, North an oppor- 
tunity of questioning bis wife; but, that 
some false representation, intentionally or 
otherwise, bad been made to him on the 
subject of her late husband's death, he felt 
certain, They were alone in her dressing 
room. Mra. North, who bad a mass of 
beautiful, purple -biack hair, was standing 
before the gla-#, doing something to a por 
tivn of it, when ber husband suddenly ac 
costed her. He called her by her Christian 
name in those first married days, It was e 
very fine one 


‘*‘Amanda, you told me, I think, that 
Major Bohne died of enn stroke.” 

** Well?" ehe returned carelessly, o¢ cupied 
with her hair 

* But he aid not die of wun-etroke. He 
died of —of something el-« 

Mr. North had wat« bed womer ‘s faccs 
turn to pallor; but never in hix whole life 


hed he seen so livid a look of terror as over- 
spread his wife's, The band of black hair 


. 


ing th h London | 
a ee "thete | one fine morning, to bear that Thowas Gass, 


** My wife's | 


Report ran that, when they left oards on 
her, on her Girat coming to the Hall, she had 
returned them in blank envelopes, People 
living at a greater distance she made friends 
with, but not those around her; and with as 
many of the county families as would make 
frievds with ber. The pleasantest times 
were thove when she woull betake berself 
off on long visits, to London, or elsewhere : 
they grew to be looked for. 

But the moat decided onset made by Mrs. 
North, was oo ber busband's business cun- 
nections, Had Thomas Gass been a chim- 


| ney-sweep, she could not have treated him 


| with mure intense contempt. 


it was said 
that if by tll-fortune she met him in the 
street, she would pick up her skirts with a 
jerk ae she passed him by. Thomas Gass 
bad bis share of sense, and pitied his part- 
ner far more than he would had that geatle- 


| man gone in for hanging instead of second 


| 


| 


| housekeeper. 


marriage. Mr. Gases wan a very wealth 

man now; and had built himeelf a baod- 

some and comfortable residence in Daliory. 
But, as the years went on, he was doomed 


to furnish food hime If to all the gossips 
within miles. Dallory rose from ite couch 


the confirmed old bachelor, had married his 
Not une of your lady-bouse- 
keepers, but a useful, good, hard-working 
damsel, wno bad passed the frat bloom of 
youth, and had not much of beauty to re- 
commend her. It was eaniee days’ wonder, 
neatly a rebellion. Of course, however mach 
the neighbors might solace their feelings by 
ridiculing bum end abasing her, they could 
not undo the marriage. tu that remained 
to them was, to make the best of it; and by 
degrees they wisely did so, The new Mra. 
Gas, who bad glided so casily into her 
houors, shouk as easily down in them. She 
made an «xoellent wife tw her ailing bus 
band—for Thumas Gass bad begun to ail be 
fore his mastiage—she put on no airs of 
being superior to what she was, she turned 
out to be « thurvughly cxpable woman of 
business, giving much ju icwas advice, she 
was very youd to Lhe sek and suffering, Car- 


ing for the pour, rewly to give & helping 
hand wherc-vever and when-vever it might 
be needed. In epite of her Bue clocbes, 


which sat ludicrously upon ber, and of her 
mode of apeech, which she did not attempt 
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t of; above all, in spite of their 
lows, Dallory grew to like an® 
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busi- 


not ly attend; Mr. 
There war only Richard— 
as toey oll called bir; but be ware 
fn bimee!f. 
be 


Hes 


porecsred, bigtly osname, of cultiveted | 


mind, be was « thorough man of business, 
and at the same time a Gnished gentieman. 
Koe: , pereevering, decisive io ovntrol, 
euurteous comiderate manners 
to the very lowest, Richard North was loved 
and respected. He walked through life doing 
his duty by bie fellow men; striving to do it 
to God. He had been tried at home ia many 
ways since bis father's second marriage, and 
borne all with patient endurance: how he 
was tried out of home, he alone knew. 

For a long while pest there had been 
trouble in the firm, ill-feeling between the 
two old partners; chiefly because Mr. North 
put po limit to the sume he drew out for bis 
private ecoount. Poor Mr. North at length 
confessed that be could pot help it: the 
money was wanted by his wife: though bow 
on earth she contrived to get rid of se much, 
eveo with all her « xtravagance, be could not 
conceive, Mr. Gane insisted on a separation: 
John North must withdraw from the firm: 
Richsrd might take bie place. Poor Mr. 
North yielded, meek as any lamb. ‘ Don't 
let it get abroad,” be only stipulated, speak. 
ing as if be were half heart-broken, which 
was nothing new, “I should wot like it to 
be known t I was superseded.” They re 
apected bis wishes, and the change was 
made privately: very few having izance 
that the senior parteersbip in the firm had 
a into different hands. Theooeforth 

rt. North ceased to bave control over the 
business; in fact to have any actual connec 
tion with it. Dallory suspected it not; 
Mra. North had not the faintest idea of it 
Richard North signed the checks as he 
had done before, *‘ North and Gase:” and 
perhaps the bank alone knew that be signed 
them now as principal. 

Richard was the rcape-goat now. Mr. 
North's want of money, or rather his wife's, 
did not cease the eum arrranged to be paid 
to him a a retiring pension —a very liberal 
eum, aod Mr Gase grumbled at it seemed 
to be as nothing; it melted in Madam's 
hands like so much water. Richard was 
constantly appealed to by bia father; and 
respouded generously, though it crippled 
him. 

The next change came in the shape of 
Mr. Gases death, The bulk of bis property 
was left to bie wife; a small portion, com 
paratively speaking, to charities and ser 
vents; two thousand poands to Richard 
North. He also bequeathed to bie wife his 
interest in the business, which by the terms 
of the deed of partnership he had power to 
do, Bo that bis share of the capital was noi 
drawn out, aud the firm remained, actually 
as well as virtually, North and Gase. People 

eraly supposed that the ‘‘ North” was 

t. North; aad Madam went into a cold sea 
of jadignetion at ber busband's name being 

t in conj2netion with ‘that woman's, 

n the years gone by, Mr. North used to have 
a nice time of it, finding it adificult matter 
to steer his course between his partner and 
Medam, #0 as to give offence to neither. 
Madam had never condescended to rotice 
Thomas Gass's wife in the smalicst degre”: 
she took to abuse her now, asking ber bus- 
band how he could suffer himeelf to be as- 
sociated with ber. Mr. North, when goaded 
aimort beyond bearing, had much ado to 
keep his tongue from retorting that it was 
not bimeelf that was associated with her, 
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handsome 
Richard was at the | the Ham, and established herself in it; with 


| Jelly for a waiting maid, and two other 
servants for the work is necessitated 
| the spending the whole of her income, which 
| wae a very rone, A portion of it would 
die with ber, the reet was willed to her son 


Gass, and Mr. North plain John North— 
Jack, with bis friends—they were iot!mate 
os elder brother and young sister. If Mra. 
Cumberland expected this agreeable state 
of affaira to be resumed, she was destined 
to find herself mistaken, Madam set her 
scornful face utterly against Mre, Cumber- 
land: just as she had against others. It did 
not matter, Mre. Cumberland simply pitied 
the underbred woman: ber health was very 
delicate, and she did pot pg Ae 
one, The tle people . 
hood called ae her; she retarned the call, 
and there the friewdehip ended, When ia- 
vitations first came in, she wrote « refusal, 
explaining clearly and coneioonry weg she 
was obliged to doeo, If she and Mr. North 
met each other, as by chence , they 
would hoger io conversation, be happy 
in the reminisornoes of the 

Mre. Cumberland had thus lived on in 
quiet retirement for some when the 
medical man who had the of Dal- 
lory Ham, and some of that of Daliory, died 
suddenly. She saw what an excellent 

rtunity it would be for ber sen to - 
ish himeelf, if be would but take up genc- 
ral practice, and she sent a summons for 
bim. When Oliver arrived in anewer to it, 
he entered into the prospect warmly; left 
his mother to make arrangements, and re- 
turned to London, to compass his removal. 
Mra Camberland went to Mr, North, and 
obtained bis ready to do what he 
could to push Oliver, It was equivalent to 
an assurance of success—for Dallory Hall 
swayed its neighbors—and Mra. Cumberland 
did not hesitate to secure the other gothic 
ulla adjoining her own (which bappened to 
be vacant,) believing the fature practice 
would justify it. In a week's time Oliver 
Kane came down and took possession. 

Lut Fate was against him. Dr. Rane said 
treachery. A young fellow whom he knew 
| in London had told a medical friend—a Mr, 
| Alexander —of this great ravtice that bad 
| fallen in at Dallory, and that Rane was 

thinking to seoure for himself, What was 
| Dr. Rane's mortification when, upon arriv- 
|ing at the week's end at Dallory Ham to 
take possession, he found anuther there be- 
fore him. Mr, Alexander had come the pre- 
vious day, was already established in an op- 
| posite house, and had called on everybody. 
Dr. Rane went over and reproached him 
with treachery they had not previously 











! p bee =, Aad o lebor men, workin 
oa Mr. Nor 4 
died en the apat!’ bs. hiesealions 
hastily, thought it must have been sua- 
That te what my faber died of,” 
remarked Bohua, who stood with the rest 
Mo Roth tamed to bin: Do yes eg 
your father died of sun-sveke, Artber 
Yes, str, that ty what be died of, did you 
not know ie?" wap the read rer ‘You are 
ont pt arth a. bie 
wure, rtber, te 
dreamy blue oyes full upon bis step-father, 
in all theis truthfulpesa. 
Mr. knew that be spoke in the sin- 


race. That innate, seif-conscious sense of 
superiority that is a sort of safoguard to 
those who possess it: the noblesse oblige 


of bis birth and family; in +o far as oa Be 
pride in it eqealled that of any man Lf 
ae io was touthel,g gous, bener- 

ec; very te in respects to his 
mother. ec atie wes an assumed pride ; 
a despicable, false, contemptible pride, of- 
fensive to those with whom she came into 
coptact. was one thet you ad- 
mired in spite of yourself, Of a tarnish to 
bis honor, he could almost have died; to 
bring disgrace on his own name or on bis 
family, would have caused him to bury his 
head forever, Sensitively regardful of other 
people's fi , of courteous manner to 
all, be yet ly beld his own in the 
world. His father bad been just the seme; 
and io bis day was called ‘' Proud Lobun.” 

To have asserted that Major Bohun died 
of sun had any doubt of the fact 
lain on his w have been simply 
impossible to Arthur Bohun. Therefore, 
Mr. North saw that, whatever the mystery 


might fa regard to the real cause of 
Major Robun's death, Arthur was not cogni- 
sant of it. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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be cout to different port-offices | 
bombers sent receipt of six cents, © 
Lady's Friend alwaye entirely different. 

Sabecr in order to save themselves from 
tom, should, if possible, procure a Port-office order 
on Philadelpbia; or get adraft on Philadelpbia os 
New York, to our order. U a draft cannot 
be bad, send a check payable to our order on a Na- 
tional Bank; & even thie is not procurable, send 
United States notes and register the letter. Do not 
send money by the Express Companies, unless you 

y their charges, Always be sure to bame your 

‘ont -oMion, Cognty, and State, 

SEWING MAOSEING Preminm. For 80 sab- 
ecribers at wp or for 2eubsecribers and 960 
—we will send & Baker's No. % Machine, 
price 655. By remitting the difference of price ip 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be eeut. Kvéry 





been personally acquainted, Dr. Alexander 
received the charge with surprise; he de 
clared that the field was as open for him as 
for Dr. Rane—that if had not thought so, 
nothing would have induced him to enter 
for it. He spoke his true sentiments, for 
he was a straightforward man. An agentin 
Whitborough had also written up to tell 
him of this opening ; he came to look at it, 
and decided to try it. The priority, the 
right to monopolise it, was no more Dr. 
Kane's, he urged, than it washis. Dr. Rane 
took a different view, and said 80; but con- 
tention would not help the matter now, and 
he could only yield to circumstances, So 
each held to his right in apparent amica- 
bility, aud Dallory got two doctors instead 
of ®e; secret rivals from henceforth. 

Not for a moment did Oliver Rane think 
Mr. Alexander could long bold out against 
him, as he had secured, through his mother, 
the favor of Dallory Hall. Alas, a very short 








while showed him that this was a mistake 
Dallory Hall turned round upon him, and 
was doing what it could to push his rival. 
Mre. Cumberland went to Mr. North, seeking 
an explanation. He could only avow the 
truth that his wife, who was both master 


bat Richard. 

Mra. Gass showed her good sense in re 
gard to the partuersbip, as she did in mort 
things. She declined to interfere actively 
in the business. Richard North went to her 
house twice or thrice a week to keep her 
cognizant of what was going on; he con- | end mistress, nad set her face against Oliver, 
sulted ber opinion on reat matters, just as and was recommending Alexander, ‘ John, 
he had used to consult ber husband's, Sbe | You promised me,” urged Mra Cumberland. 
knew she could trust to him. Ever and |‘! know I did, and I'd keep witif I could,” 
anon she would volunteer some advice to was Mr. North's dismal answer—** but ro. 


himeelf personally; which was invariably | bo ly can hold out against her.” * Why 





good, It could not be concealed from ber | should she baye taken this dislike te Oliver ’ 
that large sume (exclusively Richard’ .) were | rejoine? aire, Camberland. * lleaven knows; 
ever Ginuing their way to the Hall, aud for | 4 Caprice, Leuppose. She rete herself against 
this she took bim to task, “Stop ii, Mr, | people without reason: she bas never taken 
Richard,” she said—always as respectful to | w either Richard or Bessy; and only a little 
him as she used to be in her houreketping | Kdmund, If I can do anything for Oliver 
days; “stop it, sir Their wante be like a under the rose, I'll de it: my will's good to 
bottomless sack, the more grain you pour | belp him, Faony, in remembrance of our 
into it, the more you may. it's doing them | frien Iship of the old days.” 
po good; ne good, mind Anend must come | Mra. Cumle land took bome news of her 
to it some time, or you'll be in the work | noun-success to Cliver Aa to Madam, she 
house. The longer it goes on, the more diffi. imply iguored hun, throwing ber patronage 
cult it wil! be to put an end to, and the | into bbe scale of bis tival, How bitterly the 
harder for them." But Richard, sorely tried slight wat upoa his heart, none save himself 
between prudetoce and flal duty, could pot could tell Mrs. Cumberland resented it; 
bring bimeelf to stop it eo easily; and the but ah, not as he did. A sense of wrong 
thing went on was ever weighing bis spirits down, and he 
We must now go back to Mra Camber. | thought Fate was against him, One puarte 
land. It wae somewhat sincular that, the remaimed on his mind unso.ved— what he 
very week Thomas Gass lay dead, she should could have done te offend Mrs. North 
make her unexpected appearance at Daliory | Mr. Alexander obtained a fair practice 
Bat eo it was, Again a widow, she bad Dr. Rane barely enough to keep himeel/, 
come home to settle near her brother Tho- | His wants aud those of the old servant Paillis 


Trerbaps the entire fault 


mas Khe arrived just in time to see him Were bol many 

vat into his coftio, The other brother, Wii- “id not le with Madam. Alexander bad the 
nm. had been dead for year. Mia. Gass, More oped manner aod address, and they go 
who knew all about the estrangement, re- | 4 long way with people; he was also an 


ovived ber with marked kindness, aud bear- older man and a married man, and was sup- 
| posed to carry better experience, A bitter 


tily offered her a home for the futare. 

But that wae declined. Mra. Cumberland | **"** of injury rankled ever ip Oliver Rane's 
preferte:! to have a home of her own, pos: | heart; of injury intheted by Alexander 
sessing ample means to ret up one in a mode. | Meaowhile be became engaged to Bessy 
rate way. Siw gave a sketch of her past Rane. Durieg an abeence from home of 
life tu Mre. Gass After ber marriage with | 
the Reveren! George Cumberland, they bad | 
rematoed for some time at bis chaplatpey ia 
the Madras presidency; tut bis healt be- | ~ 
gan to fai', and he exchanged to Australia, | Mra Gase’s and elsewhere 
Bubseyuent to that, years later, he obtained | I think that is all of retroepect—and a 
a duty in Madeira Upon bie death, which pretty long one it has been. Jt brings us 
occurred recently, she came to bhagiand. down to the present Lime, to Lhe period of 
Her only son, Oliver Rane, had been sent the anowymous letter aud Edauad North's 
home, at the age of seven, aud was placed death. Exactly two years ago this same 
with a preceptor in London. When the ume mouth, May, the rival doctors bad appeared 
came for him to choose a profession, be is Daliory 
fired on the medical, and quaiified himscif goiug Ww ieave it 
for it, etadying in London, Paris, and Aus Just an incident must be told, bearing on 
tria = ene ali the examinations with something that has been related, and thea 
great t, including thas in the College the chspier shall close. 
of Physicans, ' The sammer of the past year bad been a 


him and Bessy. When Madan came back, 
his visits bad to cease, but he saw Bessy at 


He next paid avinitto Ma 





| Madam's, the doctor grew intimate at the | 
Hall, and an attachment sprung up between | 


lam ; and now ove of them was | 


enbecriber in a Premium List, Inasmuch as be pave 
$2.50, will get the Premiom “tee! Engraving. he 
liste may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Taz 
Poet and the Lapy's Fann. 

Samples of Tux Post will be sent for 5 ecntse—of 
the Lady's Friend for 10 cents 
Address 


HENKY PETERSON & CO. 
319 Walnut St., Philadelphia 





Noricr.—Correspondente should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of amy manuscript. 


—_— —_-—~.> —_—_———— 


MRS. WOOD'S NEW STORY. 


We commenced in Tuk Post of May 2iet 
Mrs. Henry Wood's new story. 
It is entitled 


BESSY RANE; 

By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” ‘George Canterbury's Will,” 
&o., &o. 

We think our readers will find Bessy 
Rane as powerfully written and deeply in- | 


teresting as ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will.” 
The commencement of ‘ Bessy Rane 





isan excellent time to commence new sub- 
scriptions to Tue Post, Our readers will 


oblige us by suggesting this to their neigh- 





THE INCOME TAX. 
The House of Representatives bas amend- 








ed the Income Tax by increasing the amount | 
} exempted from $1,000 to $2,000, limiting 
| the extra exemption for house-rent to $500, 
and reducing the rate of taxation from 5 to 
} percent. This will cut down the receipts 


| from this source from $25,000,000 to about 
| $29 000,000. Bat it is evident that it will | 
| cost just about aa much, as the labor is 
| equally great, to collect the latter as the 
| former sum, Of the $9,000,000 collected 
| therefore, about $6 000,000, if we are rightly 
informed, will be consumed in the expenses 

| of collection 
It only needs the above simple statement 
| to show that the privilege of distributing a 
large number of offices among their partisans 
and friends, is the main reason of Representa- 
tives for keeping this odious and inguisitorial 
tax inexistence, Think of their claiming wo be 
| Representatives of the People, and voting to 
tax the country $9,000 000, knowing that 
only $3,000,000 of that amount will go into | 
the Treasury! There's wisdom and good | 
management and disinterested patriotism | 


for you! 





-_———— 


t#" We believe the story that butter is 

made out of mad now-a-days. A good deal 

of the butter one gets when travelling tastes 
as if it was made just that way. 





| 





had varchased a copy of Mr. Poe's work. It 
seemed upon reading very familiar to him, 


either did not hear, or de not now remem- 


Fone the brother upon the subject, and as no expla- 


one 
and ane gratis) $12.00. One @ THE | away, even by a master in the art of bair- 
poet and oon of TH LADY'S PRUEND, $4.00. splitting, and that the less that he said about 


nale | doubted—that he possessed many excellent 
and amiable qualities we think very prob- 
able. As to his genius however, we think it 
shines more covspicuously in his prose than 


objection of being an artificial composition 
rather than a true and genuine Poem, must 
be admitted to be both an original and very 


quoted, relative to the treatment of Poe by 
Mr. Griswold. The latter was appointed by 
Poe his “ literary executor,” and accepted 
the trust—and then acted as if the meaning 
of “‘executor” was executioner. He pre- 
fixed a biography of Poe to the official edi- 
tion of his works, in which Poe's great 
faults of character were openly displayed. 
Acting in his own bebalf, this would have 
been justifiable—but acting as the “literary 
executor” of Poe, it always seemed te us 
utterly unjustifiable. 

it seems to us, should 


Major Freas, of the Germantown Telegraph, 
the Hoa. J. W. Forney, of ‘‘ The Press,” 
declines being considered a candidate for the 
Republican nomination for Governor of 
Pennsylvania. Mr. Forney's letter is very 
pleasantly and happily written; and he tells 
besides some truths which we think that 

| editors in general should consider more fre- 
.,| quently than they do. We quote as follows: 


have not the slightest ambition to be Gover- 


; are not sour te me; for | have never longed 


bors and friends, for them. Let me give youa few general 
thoughts on the eubject to convince you of 

- a == | the perfect sincerity of this unalteravle de- 
cision. 


lof office, the fact that our avocation has 


EDGAR A. POE. 

We quote from ** The Old Guerd,” om the 
fourth page of this week's paper, a noties of 
Edgar A. Poe, spparently from oe Bt He 
owe that knew hia intimately. ' 

The judgment there given of Poe's chamo 
ter im certaim reapects, may seem « harsh 
one, and yet we are afraid there ls con- 
siderable truth in it. 

The only time that we remember to have 
met with Mr. Poe, was shortly after as- 
sunting the editorsbip of this paper. The 
door of our private room opemed one day, 
and two gentlemen entered. One of them 


more 
imtroduced himeelf as Edgar A. Poe, and said pmytayo pe 
| without ite wsee. 


he had called respecting an editorial which 
had appeared some time previous in Tur 
Post, accusing him of having published as 
his own a work on Conchology which was 
really copied almost word for word from an 
English work on that subject. He said he 
wished a denial of the statement published. 

We replied that we were not the editor of 
Tux Post at the time the charge in question 
appeared, but that we happened to know all 
about it. That a brother of ours was in- 
terested in the study of Conchology, and 


and having recourse to the Eoglish work re- 
ferred to, which was in his library, he found 
the two works were precisely the same. We 
added to this statement, that our brother 
could be seen at any time at his place of 
business, where be would be willing to pro- 
dace the English work for Mr. Poe's in- 
spection. And if a satisfactory explanation 
of the curious resemblance of the two works 
could be given, we would cheerfully publish 
it in Tux Post. 

Mr. Poe passed a few words which we 


ber, with his friend, and bidding us good- 
morning left the room, saying he would sce 
our brother upon the subject. 

As Mr. Poe, however, mever did see our 


nation ever was forwarded to us by him, we 
concluded that he perceived the plagiarism 
was too huge and palpable to be explained 


it, the less other people would say about it. 
That Mr. Poe was a man of genius is un- 


in his poetical works; although ‘ Tue 
RAVEN,” notwithstanding it ia open to the 


impressive production. 
We may add here, that we do not agree 
with the author of the article we have 


A man in such a case, 


‘* Walk backward, with averted gaze, 
And hide the shame,” 


ip 
oo 


JOURNALISM, 
In a letter to our respected contemporary, 





It may be a very idle thing to say that I 


nor of Pennsylvania; but it is nevertheless a 
very irue thing. The gubernatorial grapes 


If your own proud independence as a 
journalist did not admonish me that news- 
paper men in America are most powerful out 


none of the esprit du corpa of otber profes- 
sions would be conclusive. Take the editors 
of the United States as a class, and is it not 
true that they are signally fitted for repre- 
sentative, administrative and executive posi- 
tions’ Their very business compels them to 
understand government and men. They have 
to study the wants, the habits, the principles, 
the resources, and the destinies of the people. 
They know politics as “the seaman knows 
the sca." There is bardly a country-town 
in America, north or south, in which the 
local editor is not worth to the commanity 
a dozen party leaders, no matter how you 
consider them. And yet how rarely he is 
thought of. Now and then he is propitiated 
by a little county office, but when high 
honors are to be distributed some voluble 
lawyer or mousing incapability wins the 
prize, and the editor retires to his work of 
makiog public opinion for the regular nomi- 
nat'on. 

Whose fault is this’ I anewer, ovr own. 
No sooner i« a journalist nominated for a 
promicent position than estraightway jour- 
nalists proceed to pull him down. Biess ux! 
how we delight to blacken each ether; and 
how saccessiuily we do it is apparent by the 
applaase of the office-bunters, who would 
meet a very different fate if only we could 
be united. I may be told that there are 
editors ia Congress; but those who get in 
and stay there—men like Brooks, Colfax, 
Anthony, Blaine, and Dawes—have long ago 


















| 


if 


| 


tunities to meet 
characters; to 
alee and the tra 


them very common clay, indeed. 

Ant ches 0B 0 ove, 1 40 net Inew-c 
more honorable position than that of an in- 
dependent editor, and I come back to my 
work with a sest [ would not exchange for 
a generation in the gubernatorial office. I 
bave a very great desire to see the news- 
paper men as proud of their avocation, and 
as chivalric in their relations to each otber, 
as the lawyers and the doctors. I would 
like to convince them that thcir recrimiva- 
tions are only so many confessions of their 
inferiority; and that, until they devote 
themselves to im jiem, they 
can never enjoy the perfect self-respect 
without which no occu 


nently prosperous or . 
forget that we are forever making great 
men out of small material, and thes ite very 
little share of the space given to assaults 


would diminish, and the editor would no 
longer be disfranchised by his readiness to 
fly at his brother's throat, and his willirg- 
ness to help inferiority into superior position. 
All of which we commend to the atten- 
tion of the editorial fraternity generally. 
editors learn to be true to themselves, 
as well as not to be false to others. Of 
course they should not support a brother 
editor for an official position simpiy because 
he is an editor, but neither ehould they de- 
preciate him simply for that cause. And 
more, let them cease, as Mr. Forney says, 
‘* the making of great men out of small ma- 
terial,” to the injury of the country, and 
their own comparative degradation. Because 
aman is the candidate of a party for some 
high office, isno reason that be should be 
eulogized as a little god by one set of edi- 
tors, and depreciated as an utter knave and 
fool by another set. In ninety-nine cases 
out of the hundred he is neither the one nor 
the other, 


- 
ee 





SINGULAR OR PLURAL. 

A New York paper gives the following 
cases in which the name of the United 
States is used in the plural in the Federal 
Constitution :— 


The Constitution says, Article IL, section 
1, paragraph 7, that the President ehall re- 
ceive during his term of office a fixed com- 
pensation for bis services, and he shall not 
receive within that period any other emolu- 
ment from the United States or any of them. 
Also, article I., section 9, paragraph 7: ‘‘ No 
title of nobility shall be granted by the 
United States, and no person bolding an 
office of profit or trust under them,” shail 
receive presents from a foreign power un- 
less with the permission of Congress. Aleo, 
Article IIL, section 3, raph i: ‘‘ Trea- 
son against the Uni States shal! consist 
only in yy war against them, or in ad- 
hering to their enemies, giving shem aid and 
comfort.” 

It also quotes from the thirteenth amend- 
ment, recently adopted : — 

** Neither slavery nor involuntary servi- 
tude, except as a punishment for crime, 
whereof the party shall have been duly 
convicted, shall exist within the United 
States, or any place subject to thar juris- 
diction.” 

We believe that the custom of speaking 
of the United States in the plural, and 
using a plural verb in connection with 
** them,” has been almest, if not quite, uni- 
versal from the very formation of the Con- 
stitution, That this of itself is an argu- 
ment, so far as it goes, that the Uaion is 
simply a league of sovereign States, we 
think can hardly be denied. But that the 
Union, as we find it now, is in its ephere a 
single, sovereign force, acting upon the 
whole people mainly by and through its own 
executive and judicial officers, it will also 
be difficult to deny. The Union as it is thus 
in reality, signifies the United States; and 
the United States the Union. And inas- 
much as the Union never suggests itself to 
usas a plurality, and we never say, ‘‘ the 
Union are at peace,” so it seems to us 
equally incorrect to say ‘‘ the United States 
are at peace.” 

Of course we see the inference that may 
be drawn from this—that the Constitution 
as it is, is not the Constitution as it was; 
that the United States ‘“‘have” become the 
United STaTE. But this does not neces- 
sarily follow. Our fathers may have build- 
ed stronger than they knew—or stronger 
than all of them knew. And those who had 
succeeded in iacorporating the element of 
nationality into the Constitution, may not 
have cared to raise a strife about a mere 
form of words, Satisfied that they bad ob- 
tained the substance of their wishes, they 
may have feared to endanger their work by 
insisting upon a proper grammatical form. 
For they were wise men, and the history of 
the world is full of proofs that the masees 
of mankind are often far more afraid of 
words than of things. Cromwell was simply 
“‘Lerd Protector” of England, but Heury 





given up their profession, A lawyer goes 





the Eighth was not more absolutely King. 











































































































{Jane 11, 1870.) 











TUME CENSUS. 

As the Census takers soon will be around, 
putting all manner of questions about 
families, aud ages, and bumpers, we may 
add for the satisfaction of all parties, that 
the askers of these questions are ordered to 
keep secret the facts they may be made 
acquainted with. Their office, like that of 
lawyer or priest, is said to be a strictly conf- 
dential one, and they are bound not to dis- 
close, except to their official superiors, the 
results of their very qucstionable labor. 

We would atvise heads of families, in 
order to save time, to make a list at once of 
the names and ages of their children on the 
first of June last; the occupstion of them- 
selves, and children, when the latter have 
any occupation; how many of the children 
have attended school during the past year; 
the amount of their real-estate and per- 
sonal property; the amount invested in 
their business, their profits, &o. 

We may add that it is stated most solemn- 
ly, that these Census returns have no con- 
nection with the assessment of Taxes. 

Many of the questions which the Census 
law makes imperative, are in our opinion 
both vexatious aud useless—but of course 
we advise our readers to answer them as 
clearly and cheerfully as they can. We 
think them useless, because inaccurate sta- 
tistics are generally rather worse than none 
at all; and the moment the attempt is made 
to procure information which bears upon 
the citizen's private pecuniary affairs, and 
which is not apparent to all eyes, the answers 
connot be depended upon. We remember 
looking over the last census table of the 
circulations of the different newrpapers in 
a certain city, and though doubtless the 
publisbers of newspapers resemble the 
famous Henry Horn, (General Jackson's 
friend,) and “‘ cannot lie,” we came to the 
conclusion that anybody that re-lied upon 
those statistics did a very foolish thing. 

When the attempt is made to go further 
than a simple census of the number and 
ages of the population—thbeir place of birth, 
and some other equally plain and simple 
matters, the result is a huge collection of 
inaccurate and unreliable figures, worth 
very little for the purposes either of science 
or government. The principal advocates of 
such a census as that now under way, 
we should think must have been mere scien- 
tific theoriste—who value figures, even if 
they mean nothing—and men who wanted 
government employment for themselves or 
friends. 


Tne Minority PRIncirce.—Although 
the official majority of the Democratic 
ticket in the recent election in the state of 
New York is about 87,000, yet owing to the 
new and wise rule by which only four out of 
the eix Judges can be voted for by each voter, 
two of the Republican Judges are also 
elected. 

The vote in New York (the whole state) 
was small, the Democratic vote falling off 
about 28 per cent., and the Republican 
about 51 per cent., as compared with the 
election in 1869. Why the vote was so small 
is a question that perplexes the politi- 
cians, and which our readers can decide as 
well as we can. We suppose that some for 
one reason, and others for other reasons, did 
not care about voting. 


oo 


aw” We would cali the ettention of ed- 
vertisers to ‘‘ The Morehouse Conservative,” 
of Bastrop, La., as an advertising medium for 
northern Louisiana. Rev. J. T. Daves is 
the editor and proprietor. 
=> --—-—— 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tue CaGep Lion, A Novel. By Cnan- 
LOTTE M, YONGE, author of * The Heir of 
Redcly ffe,” ‘*Cameos of English History,” 
etc. Published by D. Appleton & Co., New 
York ; and also for sale vy Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfirnger, Philada. 

HENKIETTA TEMPLE. A Love Story, By 
the Right Hon, BenJamin Disnakct, author 
of * Lothair,” “Vivian Grey,” etc., ete, 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York ; 
avd also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & 
Haffelfinger, Philada. 

SHERIDAN’ TROOPERS ON THE BonDERS, 
A Winter Campaign ou the Plains. By De 
B. RaNDoLru Keim, With Numerous 1)- 
lustrations, Published by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfinger, Pbilada, 

Tuk JOURNAL OF THE FRANKLIN INstI- 
TUTE. Devoted to Sevence and the Me- 
chanic Arts, Edited by Prof. HENKY Mon- 
TON, Ph, D., Assisted by the C. mmittee on 
Publications. For May. Published by the 
Fraublio Institute at their Hall, Puilada. 

Tue TRANSATLANTIC. —Tbis is a monthly 
coutaining selecitiuns from the English peri- 
odicals, Published by L. BR. Hamersly & 
Co., Philada. The June number bas been 
issued, 

PUNCHINELLO.—This * bumorous” weekly 
iw really at last getting funny. We are glad 
of it, for the country needs a good funny 
paper. We caught ourselves laughing 
heartily over last week's number. We quote 
the following :— 

Tuk Dtrrerence,—-Fenian General 


O'Neill bore down upon Canada with a - 
tial charge, but he was seat back in a Mar. 











shal's charge. 
CONDENSED CONGRESS.—Mr. Ingersoll 
floated bis powerful mind in air-lice rail - 


roads, He wanted “that air” line from 
Washington to New York. This ere line 
didn’t suit him. He appealed to the House 
to protect its members from the unteld hor- 
rors of passiog through Philadelphia. He 
had no doubt that much of the imbecility 
which he remarked in bis colleagues, and 
possibly some of tbe imbecility they had re- 
marked ia hiw, were due to this dreadfal 
ordeal. He admitted that good juleps were 
to be had at the Mint. But juleps had be- 
uiled even Sameon, and cut bis bair off. 
* colleague, Logan, m ght not be as strong 
as Sameun, but be would be as entirely use- 
a a unimpressive an object’ with his 





Then there was a debsete upon the propo- 
sition to abolish the mission to Rome. 

Mr. Brooke said most of bis constituents 
were Roman Catholicos, Therefore there 
should be a mission to Rome 

Mr. Dawes said thet Brooks used to be a 
Koow-Notbing. Therefore there should not 
be a mis-ion to Rome. 

Mr. Cox said that they used to burn 
witches in Maseachusette, Therefore there 
sboald be a mission tou Rome. 

Mr. Hoar seid they didn't. Therefore 
there should not be a mission to Rome. 

Mr. Voorhees said they burnt a Roman 
Catholic Asylum in Boston, Therefore there 

hould be a mission to Rome. 

Mr. Dawes said they burnt a Negro Asylum 
in New York. Therefore there shuuld not 
be a mirsion to ; 

Mr. Voorhees said Dawes was another. 
Therefore there should be a mission to 
Rome. 


Mr. Bingham said Powell was a much bet- 
ter painter than Titian, and Vinnie Ream a 
mucb better soul than Michael Angelo. 
Therefore there id not be a missive to 


Republican Chofus—You are. 
Democratic Chorus—We ain't. 
Republican Chorus— You did. 
Democratic Chorus— We dida't. 


Bolo by the 8: er—Order. 
Democratic Cho:us—There should be (da 
» 2 witha gavel acoumpasiment. ) 
publican ye should not be 
(ditto, ditto.) After weighing these argu- 
mente, the ee. adjourned without doing 
thing about it. 
TALY.— Bishop Verelli last week declared 
in a sermon, that railroads, telegraphs 
the preas, were all inventions of the devil. 
A it of the Tribune at once sent 
him word tbat this was a mistake. Horace 
Greeley had already proved that railroads 
and oe ey were inventions of British 
Free ; and that the press had been in- 
vented by his grandfather, for the promul- 
gation of protection. 
PEexst¥yLaceE.—Jenkins (chaffing glazier, 
who is mending basement window bebind an 
iron grating.)—‘‘Now, my friend, don’t try 
to get out that way, You know you must 
have been put in for something, and you'll 
— matters if you try to break 
Miss KELLooco.— 
Bhe bas a pretty little voice, and uses it 
In pretty little ways. If she would sing 
Ing pretty ie theatres she'd make a bit 
In pretty little parts, That's everything 
That can be said for ber. Cease then to 


claim 
That “ Kellogg” should be writ next Grisi's 
Dame. 
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An Expedition Undergreund. 





Grass VALLEY, CALIFORNIA, } 

’ ) 
In a former letter, I endeavored to give 
a general idea of the extent of quarts miu- 
ing in Grass Valley townsh he North 
Star mine, to which I then referred as yieid- 
ing its fifteen to thirty thousand dollars per 
month, shall now have a separate mantion 
as a representative of the most complete 
type of a rich and ably managed mine. As 
such it bas been frequently spoken of to 
me, #0 accepting the polite invitation of 
Mr. Dadly Hoyt, the managing superin- 
tendent, 1 made a recent visit of obser vation 


ere. 
The old idea that in gold regions gold 


could necessarily be had for the mere p'ck- 
ing up, bas long since me one of the 
things of the past; ne heless, there is 


but little general conception, outside of the 
mining world, of the complicated process by 
which gold must be extracted frem its rest- 
ing place of ages, and made ready for use. 
And, ia fact, one really needs to go into an 
extensive mine and intelligently view the 
operations there and in the mill above, 
to fully comprehend the i labor 
which must be expended before profits can 
arise, 

The quarts vein or lode upon which the 
North Star Company's claims are situated 
extends from east to west with a dip of 
about twensy-three degrees to the north. 
Those desirous of having a clear picture of 
a quartz vein presented to the mind's eye, 
shoald fancy a solid slab placed slantingly 
in succession with other strata of the Earth's 
crust—this particular one isencased in what 
miners call greenstone, and varies from a 
few inches to four or five feet in thickness, 
with an average of about two feet. Through 
this vein are distributed many rulphurets, 
with which gold is must frequently associa- 
ted, although it often appears in free mas- 
ses implante! in beautifully marked quartz. 
The North Star furnishes jewelers with the 
handsomest specimens for poli-hing and 
working up. | potsess several articles made 
from the rock of this mine, and purchased 
of a Grass Valley jeweler. 

The North Star is opened by an inclined 
shaft, sunk on the course of the vein toa 
depth of 1,200 feet, giving a vertical depth 
ot 500 feet. A little trem ear, hoisted by 
machinery with a wire rope, is used to carry 
the rock out of the mine to its place in the 
twenty-four stamp crushing mill above 
Upon the same track was placed the ** pas 
eenger” car, which was to introduce me for the 
first time into the interior of a quarts mine. 
As I took my seat, with the rest of my party, 
the orcer ‘slow as possible,” fell gratefully 
upon my ear—for! had racher anticipated 
making the descent with something not far 
removed from lightning speed. In fact bav- 
ing prepared myself to andergo any amount 
ot discomforture for the sake of obtaining 
such au opportunity for observation as | de- 
sired, I was no lictie surprised at the facility 
with which the trip was made. 

From the main shaft drifts are cut through 
the vein upon levels averaging about an 
hundred feet apart, and at one of these 
openings, from one to two hundred feet from 
the bottom of the main shaft, we alighted 
and proceeded to explore the subterranean 
galleries. Upon leaving the car we were in- 
troduced to Mr. Benaliack, the underground 
foreman, aod of his pleasant manner of 
initiating me into the underground wmye- 
teries I shall always retain an agreeavle 
reminiscence. With candies in hand we 
ranged from gallery to gallery, and found 
con-tant cause for wonderment at the ease 
with which we made our way through these 
and the passes that connect them. In many 
mines, 1 am told, one is not infrequently 
compelled to travel upon hands and kneer, 
whilst we were obiiged to resort to this mode 
of circumlocution bat once, Tiris is owing, of 
course, to the admiravic order and regu- 
larity with which the work is carried on. 








Ou our way down into the mine the ex- 


tensive pumping machinery, with the pew 
sixteen inch pump, was pointed ont to me. 
The enormous volume of water thus dis 
charged almort passes belief, for there is a 
vast supply to be diepored of as operations 
progress, All around in every direction lit- 
tle streams of water now oore slowly from 
out all possible interstices of the rocks, now 
trickle more ewiftly down ina slender thread, 
pure, cold and eryetal-like. From one of 
these I was invited to take a ‘miner's 
drink,” I placed my lips to the rock and en- 
joyed a delicious draurht, but regret ta ad- 
mit that in so doing I afforded unbounded 
amusement to the gentlemen, who assured 
me it was very plain I knew not how to take 
a miner's drink, One cannot always conduct 
oneself gracefully vpon first trial. 


and during that time went over many han- 
dred feet of ground, yet we saw but a moiety 
of the whole extest 
men were ¢ 


sting. Sometimes we would come upon 


a greup preparing to make a blast, and again | 


we would sometimes bear a distant rambling 
of blasting upon a jevel beneath the drift we 
were walking h. Several quite small 
boys are employed in the mine in verious 
capacities, One bright-cyed little lad of 
about twelve ea ew = attends to 
collecting the tools require sharpening, 
seemed endowed with the faculty of being 
everywhere at once, We encountered bim 
ip various directions, eee aoe from 
point to t, uafleggiogly disobarging his 
duties, By the dim light of the candles 
many a weird, fantastic scene attracted me, 
while in those galleries where no work was 
oe prosecuted the still solemnity was 
most 


oppreasive. 

About 150 men are employed in the 
mine and mill. Workmen enter the former 
through a vertical shaft by means of a lad- 
der, and are locked in by the upper foreman. 
Under his inspection, too, in the building 
over iy they the miner's oo»- 


the ladder. Not an article of 
clothing worn underground is permitted to 
© forth with the wearer, not even the boots. 


hus there is afforded little encouragement 
to yield to the temptation of carrying away 
rict specimens, 

The of crushing the rock, washing 
the pulverized maas into sluice boxes where 
quicksilver w--T the gold from the re- 
fuse matter, tying and pressing the amal- 
gam thus formed iuvo balls, and final - 


torting apd melting the free gold into > 
with the various at ant processes 
are all very inter to watoh, | bave had 


ample opportusity to fullow much of this in 
detail, but apace forbids me to dwell further 
upon it here, Besides much enjoyment and 
entertainment, I carried away from the 
North Star as trophies of my visit two fine 
specimens, one containing gold in sulpburet, 
the other free gold, han | revented me by 
Mr, Hoyt, AUBBR FORESTIER, 





3” Fun says: ‘ We learn from a con- 
temporary that, under the title ‘ The Vexed 
Question, and how to solve it,’ Miss Faithful 
bas during the last fortnight delivered a 
lecture at the leading literary institutes be- 
tween Exeter and Penzince on the present 
needs and claims of women. Our sympa- 
thies are entirely with the question. © 
don't in the least wonder at ite bein 
‘vexed,’ when so much nonsense is talk 
about it.” 

{#™ Io order to settle the reports that he 
is engoged in Feman or Cuban raids, Col. 
Moseby has written that be has no connec- 
tion or sympathy with Fenian raiders or 
Caban filibusters. 

(@7” North Bridgewater, Mass., is experi- 
menting on thiee-wheeled wagous, which 
causes quite a sensation in that town. 

G7” Toe total lomes of the Fenians durin 
the late raid are now stated at eleven kille 
and seventeen wounded, three mortally, 

€@” Switzerland, though noted for the 
skill uf ite manufactures and the perfection 
of ite varied industries, has no system of 
patent law. Since 1800, the matter has 
been under consideration several times, but 
it appears to be the conviction of the peo- 
ple, that such laws are really injurious to 
industry and the progress of mechanic arts. 

(7 ew is the time for country boarding 
house and hotel keepers to advertise in Tue 
Post, as thousands of families are looking 
about for pleasant quarters fur the summer. 

37" A despatch from Wilmington, North 
Carolina, says the Republican County Con- 
vention nomivated a colored man for State 
Senator, three colored mea for the Assembly, 
and a colored Sheriff, The whites are said 
to be considerably divsatinfied with the 
greediness for vflice of the colored brethren, 





THE MARKETS, 

FLOU it—Sales comprise 9000 bbis at prices ranging 
from §1,75@5 for euperine; $5@5,07s¢ for extra 
$6,124 @T tor city mills extra family; §5,50065,75 
tur Wisconsia and lowatamily ; §6,76@6,25 tor Min 
nesota family ; $5, 75 @6,25 tor Veubalamily , 96 @6,0 
for Indiana and Vile de, $7@7,. tor Penna aud 
Western fance, and §8¢¢4,50 fur Southern fancy 
400 bbls Kye Flour sold at 95,45 ¥ bbl. 

GHKALN— Suv bus Penna red sold at $1,293; 500 bus 
Ohio red at §1,26% ; SU bus “ estern ted at §1,0, 
200 bus Peuna red at §1,%%, 5000 bas Indiana red at 
$1,244. Kye—law bus Weetern sold tn lots wt 1, 
and 1000 bur prime Penna at §! 10, Corn—10, 0 bus 
Weetern mixed so'd at 91,001,05; 40) bue Wertern 
white at 61,10; Suv bus Peuna yellow at $i,10; 1% 
bus choice Penna yellow afloat at $1,124. Onts —s0,.uD 
bus Western sold at bY Gbic, O00 bus choice bright 
Peana at 4@66c, and “4,400 bus prime Penna a fa 
@ike H bus, and Ww bus prime Fepus asfoat at 6) 
@bec & bushel. 

PHOVISIONS—Sales of nw Meee Pork at 929,75 
@M. Mess Beef at 921°024 Y bbl for city packed 
exurafamiiy. Beef Hawes  $G YP bbt Bacon, 
sale of plain dud fancy canvasted Heme at SQ, 
Kxcelsior Mame wt ic, hide ot 16@16e, and phou!- 
ders at 18g @it\ec. Lard, eaies Of KNW bbis and 
tos at 16@i6se fur eteauw aud ketle reudered; keve 
I7 ge. aster; eater of good roll at 25@)80c; very 
choice do at Bc; choice New York tub at 37@ 2% 
Penna and Wertern and roid pacaed rang: s irom 
12 to t0c. Cheese at 15Glos*. Begs at we@ite YW 


dozen, 

CUTTON—400 bales middlings sold at 224 @#%e 
for uplands aud 2\c YD tor New Orleans, ciusiug 
aw ise YD. 

BAKK —Sales of No, 1 Querciivom at $27 B ton. 
Cheetnat at §14 Y cord 

FEA THEKS—There is a steady demand for prime 
Wertern at TH@ Mic Y PD. 

FRUIT —Green Ant sell at 9506 for Western 
New York, Dried reaches aod_Apples—ealer of 
Apples at S@se, and Pea hes «t T@se for quarters, 
supe for halves, and 17q@4c tor pared. Black 
berries sell at Lig @i24c.. 

HAY —Prime Pimnoiny tay, P 100 Be, 91,40Q1,50, 
Mixed do $1,25G@!,20, Straw $/,0001,0. 

IKON —There is more dolug. 00 tons of Lehigh 
crane sold at 92a, tur No |, sod 98 Y Won tor No 
2% Bar iron is quoted at 97477 B lon. 

SLEDS —Cloversesd at goa! Timothy at 9697 
Flaseced at §2,25Q@4,05 YB bur 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKBTS, 
The sapply of Beef Cattic during the past week 





smounted to about 140 oad. The prices realised 
from Wg Qlicte BR 2 ows brought from 849 
to 3 @ bead. Sheep— 14, Sead were disposed of 
at from 54 Go. BD. 600 Hore cold at trom 913,40 
to 12,75 B 160 Bs. 





We passed an bour ia wandering about, | 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





CH™ The fruit crop for 1870 in said to be | 
excellent in all parts of the country, with 
brilliant prospects for an ghundant yield. 

t2 Physicians of Paria report that the 
Practical value of vaccination as a preven- 
tive of small-pox has been professionally de 
monstrated by actual obvervation in that 
City during the past month 

CW Grocers are reminded that honest tea 
is the best poliey. 

Amy pereen dosinn: work as agent, by addres. 
ing at once K. Taoaxtor, Hoboken. N. d., will 
leurn of something that will nes them from §18 to 
$8) a week ma 





OW" Mesere, Wasamaxen & Baows, of thie city, 


, elaim to have the largest clothing house In America. 


Even New York, they say, cannot boast of an es 
tablishment like Oak Hall, We have purchased 


| clothing there repeatedly, and been well sulted as to 


| cut and price, 
Many work. | - 


in breaking rock with the | 
ern others in piling it into the car for | 


apsuw 





The Living Machine. 

Injure the main epring of a wateh and every por- 
tion of the works becomes disordered. The suman 
stomach isto the haman system what that clastic 
piece of metal ie to a chronometer. It inducences 
the action of the other organs, and controls, to « 
certaip extent, the whole living machine, The com. 
prison may be carried further ; fer as the weakness 
or otber imperfections of the main ng 
cated on the face of the time-pieos, so also te the 
weak nese of other disorder of the et ob betray 
by the face of the invalid. The complezion ts sal- 
low or taded, the eyes are deficient in lustre and tn- 
telligenoe, and there is a worn, antious expression 
in the whole countenance which tell as plainly as 
written words could do, that the great nourishing 
organ whose office it isto minister to the wants of 
the body, and to sustain and renew all ite parte, ve 
not performing ite daty. It requires renovating and 
regulating, and to accomplish this ead HOSTET- 
TER'S STOMACH BITTERS may be traly sald to 
be the one thing needful. The broken main epring 
of a watch may be replaced by « new one, but the 
stomach can only be repaired and strengthened, and 
this ls one of the objects of the famous ve zetable re- 
storative which for eighteen years has ben waging 
A sucecesful contest with dyspepsia ia all climates. 
As a epecitic for indigestion it stands alone. When 
the resources of the pharmacopeta have been ex- 
hansted, without, at best, doing more than mitigating 
the complaint, a course of thie wholesome and pata 
table, yet powerful, stomachic effects a perfect and 
permanent cure. In all cases of dyspepela the liver 
ia more or lowe disord .red, aad upon thie important 
gland, as well as upon the stomach and bowels, the 
Bitters act wich slagalar distinctness, regulating 
and reinvigorating evory secretive and aselmilating 
ag =) which bodily and mental health d« pend. 

ir) 








kim Disenses.—A Cure Gaarantced, 


“Swayne's Ointment t 

“gwayne's Ointment” | Cunas Irou, Tarraa! 
“Swayne's Ointment” 

. Ointmest® { Rove Wonm, Satr Rage! 
“swaype's po mee Beorouns, Iromne Pruss, 
6 oe's Ointmem" |; ol 


A... by deaiege every ebere. [rice W0 conte 0 bon, 
Tk = Dr. Bw 
Grs'Nocn Gh oa Philadelphia. 


myl4 

Nerveus Meadache, Liver Complaint, ac, 
&c. The brain being the most delicate and sensitive 
of all our organs, is necessarily more or lers affected 
by all our bodily all tr.) [A headache is often the 
Gret tymptom of a serious diseare. If the nérvous 
syrtem ie affected, there ie always tiouble at ite 
source in the pericraniam. And it may be here re- 
mark.d that as the porvous Abre pervades the entire 
frame, no part of the physical structure cam be al- 
fected without the nerves suffering sympathetically, 
Liver complaint of every type affects the brain. 
Sometimes the effect is stupor, confasion of ideas, 
bypockondriasie; sometimes peralrtont or odi- 
cal headache, In any case, the beet re y can 
be taken je PLawtation Brrtans. in headache pro- 
ceeding from indigestion or billoarnesra, or both, the 
stomachic and anti-billous propertics of th» prepa- 
ration will seon relieve the torture, by removing the 
cause, If the complaint is parely nervous—in other 











































BEAUTY! BEAUTY!! 
Strong, Pure, and Rich Blood, Increase of 
Flesh and Weight, Clean Shin, and 

Tea utifuul Complexion Be- 

cured to all through Dr. 
Madway's Sarsaparitiian Meselvent. 





Every drop of the SareapartiNant Resolvent com. 
municates through the Blood, Sweat, and other 
Huide and jnicvs of the system the vigor of life, for 
It repaire the wastes of the body with new and sound 
material. Scrofula, Cossumption, Giasdolar Die- 
eave, Uleers in the Throat, Mouth, Tumors, Nodce 
im the Glands, and other parte of the system, Sore 
Ryes, Strumorous discharges from the Kara, and the 
worst forme of Skin Diseases, Kruptiess, Fever 
Sores, Seald Head, King Worm, Salt Rheum, Ery- 
tpelas, Acne, Biack Sdote, Worms in the Flesh, Te- 
mors, Cancers in the Womb, and all Weakening and 
Painful Diecharges, Night Sweats, and all wastes of 
the Life Principle, are within the curative range of 
thie wonder of Modern Chemistry, and 0 tew dayw 
tse will prove to any person using it for either of 


ogg, or threads like white silk, or there te a morbid 
dark, billows appearance, and white bone dust depo 
elite, and when there is « pricking, burning senestion 
when passing water, and pain ia the email of the 
beck along the loine, Im ail these condiuens Rad- 


tlout will be emabled to hold and discharge hie water 
patarally without pain, and the Urine will be re. 
stored to Ite natural clear, amd amber or sherry color. 





Peychemancy, Fascination, or Seu) 
Charming, 400 pages cloth. Fall inetructions to ase 
thie power over men, or animale at will, how to mee 
merine, become trance, or writing mediums, Divi- 


i 
i 








Interesting te Ladies. 
“I have had a Grover & Baker Sewing Ma? 


chive in constant use for twelve years, I think it 
the best fawi'y machine in ase.”"—J/oAn Higgink 
Lesiagton, Ky. 
Inquire Withee. 

The moath te like a house to let, However 
it may be externally, it is impossible to 2 





siesta oe 


Sosudont. 





words, if it has originated in the nervous system, 
and le not the result of sympathy, the Bitters wii 
be equally efficacious. 





filo light and delicate are a'l the preparations made 
from #na Moss Fantam that it te invaluable for in- 
valide ani all those requiring a light aud easily di- 
gested ued, 

“A ttandard BMemedy.”’ 

Buch an article le Dr. Tobias’ Venetian Liniment. 
It has stood before the public for 22 yearr, and hae 
never fai'ed giving #itietaction in a single instance. 
Every 4 of thie vaiuabie compouna is mixed * 
we Tobive himeclt, therefore, it can always be rele 
upon, It is warranted superior to any other for the 
cure of chroale rheumatiom toothache, beadacue, 
sure throat, vomiting, frosted ft, mamps, creap, 
burps, co sua tickners, insect stings, +praine, 
cholera, colic, spasms, dysentery, bruises, colds, 
congts, old sores, evellings, psine in the mba 
back and cueet. There is no modictae tn the world 
that stands more on ite own merits than the * Ve 
netian Liniment,” Thousands of certidcetes can be 
seen at the doctor's office, attesting tolte rare virtues, 

Bold by all draggists and etorekeopere throughoat 
the United States. Price, cents and one doilar 
per botle, Depot, 10 Mark Viace, New York. 

yotim 

Bow te Leek Yeung Sixteen. 

Don't paint or ase vile hair restorers, but simply 
app'y Hagan's Magnolia Balm upon yuur face, neck 
ang? bands, and use Lyon's Kathalron upon your 
hair. The Balm makes your complexion pearty, 
soft and natural, and you can't t Il what did it, It 
removes freckles, tan, eallowness, ring marke, moth 
face, you 








patches, ctc.; and In p'ace of a red, ray tle 
have the marble parity of an exquisite belle, Ut 
gives to middle age the bloom of perpetual youth. 
Add these effects to arplendid head of balr produced 
by the Kathairon, and a lady hae don bor beat inthe 
Brothers will have no splarter 


way of adornment. 
jet-Im 


sisters when theee articles are around, 


Fits, Pies. 

This valuable medicine has cared handreds of 
epil pte fite, epaeme and convaleions, and it ls the 
ooly relable remedy known; the medicias moet 
wanted is that which will afford a speedy and effec 
tual cure, ae Grimley’s Nervine Cordial, the com 
pound of a qualified practitioner in Kurope. Sead 
for sample botte free of charge Suld onty by 

Teomas Gaimcer, Druggiet, 
jotu 525 Fourth Avenue, New York, 
for Meth Patches, Preckiesand Tan 

use * Penwy's More asp Feecwte Loves.” The 
only reliable and harmicee remedy known to eetence 
for removing brown diecolorations trom the face. 
Prepared only by Dr. B.C. Prany, 19 Bond St, New 
York. Sold by druggtets everywhere. apd tm 


—_——_— —— 





’ Yo imperial 
ee ones Sill male tercive quarts 
ef inn A 


Mott “ou ok ree 
i Tie AMEFON 

hhors wan ba Front m., New leork. 

PIMPLES ON THE FACE 

For Comedones, Black-worme or Grube, Pimply 
Eruptions and Blotched disf zurations oa the Face, 
ase Perry's Comedone and Pimple Hemedy. It con- 
taine no Leap Pomes, Prepared only by Dr. B.C, 


© SpaLpie's Give” mendes everything. 


.- notices must always be acoompanied 
bys Bame, 








On_the Mth of May, the Rov. Wm. Cathcart, 
Mr. Writes Mowet to Mies Hannan C., daughter 
ot Mr, Geo. D, Austin, both of thie city. 

On the Mtb of May, by the Kev, M. D, Karte, 
Mr. Fucpeaicx Petr to Mra, Faxnin M. Hise 
nena, both of thie city 

On the Mth of April, the Rev. J. Hi. 
Hanver K. iar to Mise Kuma J. McConp, bok 
thie city. 

On the 15th of May, by the Rev, Wm. T. Bva, 
Mr. Davin Weise to Mise Hanniat A, Contias, 
both of thir city, 

Un the Sth of May, by the Rev, I’. Brown, Mr. 
James M. Srancen to Mise Nixa W. Suvpaen, both 
of thie elty 

On the Mtb of May, by the Rev, Joseph Weich, 
Mr. Joun © Wonnnor to Mise Many ©. Sronen, 
daughter of Rowland H. Stokes, Erq., both of this 


DEATHS. 


p97" Notices of Deaths must always be sccompe 
oiled by 4 reeponelble name, 





Onthe Met of May, Ecsta, wife of John Sinclair, 
aged @% years. 

U8 the Jirt of May, Sanam Ans, wife of Jos, HL. 
Pawling, lo her [0th gear 

On the 20th of May, Joseru W 
tlet year. ‘ 

On the 80th of May, Joun 5. Honents, in bie 67th 


Gitnson, to hie 


year. 
On the 20th of May, Mre. Mancanet P.icuamrs, 
aged WO years, 

On the Hh of May, down F., eon of the late lenry 


and Kiiza Me ver, ih bie / Hh pear 
Oo the Bh of May, Samue. H.Cuir, in bie 42d 
year 


On the @th of May, Joun Leonann, eged @ years, 

On the ah of May, dusaua A. Vranson, in his 
Tid year, 

7 
Fowrs I Saerneap 

We have atelegraphic dispatch of the death of a 
young Philadelpbian, Edein I. Shepherd, tn Parte. 
Thie gentleman after roeetviag & superior education 
in Kurope, graduated, and returusd to bis native 
city, where be began the otady of the law with the 
lion. W. A. Porter of thilsdetpbia. He sabseqarnt- 
ly removed to France, aud af & few years reri- 
denee in Parte bie mother in April laet was saddealy 
rammourd to his death-bed. amily leavi rhile 
de lphia she arrived only to learn that her only child, 
her tomdly cherished so had eght daye before 
cored ble eyes in death be afflicted mother new 
mingies bet teare with those of tue disconro! ste 
widow, sorrowing and beart-broken in a fureign land 

Youny, amitious, and of bigh moral worth, oar 
valued triend bas closed hie noble life ia the prime 
of manhood; and, however, consuling toe hope we 
herieh of the new and better lite into which be bas 
now entered, it ls impossible to disp! the mournful 
depression which ble umtimely loses has occas oned 
Eudiog his days upon a fureiga ruil Be femal ved bo 
the last devot d and faithful to hoe native land aud 
copecially cherebiag the love whi h he bere for the 
mother whose whore life bad been deelcated te hie, 
the beauty and loveliness of their characiers always 
closely and tondly allied 
The writer of thie be art felt tribate to the memory 
of a lite long friend can po better express his eym 
pathy and sorrow than in the poets apostrophe, 
“Green be the turf above thee, 

Friend of my carly Caye 
Nune kpew thee but to love thee, 

Or pamn d thee but tu praise.” Cc, 
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Easy Way to Geta Sewitg Machine. 





We announce tLe following Novtlets a* 
already engaged for publication — 


By Mr HENRY WOOD, Author of ‘ East | 
Lynne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &c. 


Leenie’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEB BENEDICT, Author of 
* Dora Castell,” &c. | 


A Nevelet 


| 
By MRA. MARGARF, NOSMER, Autbor | 
of “‘ The My" Mery of the Reefs,” &c. 


Whe Told! 


Ry ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of | 
** Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &. 

Besides our Novelets by Miss Donglas, 
Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mre. Hos- 
mer, Mies Prescott, &c., we also give in 
Ktories, Sketches, &e., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 


And slso Newa, Acnicurtunmat An- 
Tic.ea, Pouwtrny, Wit and Humon, Rip- 
piesa, Recuirts, &e, 

When it is considered that the terme of | 
Tur Poet are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from ap appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 


A large Premium Engraving is given to 
every full (¢2.50) subscriber. 

Uv" Grever & Baker's Sewing Ma- 
U7 chimes given ac a Premium fer 30 


tw eubecribers and 675.00, or BO sub. 
(@ soribers and 600.00, 


Bee Teams under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents, 
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The Mermens. 

Rev. W. BR. Wright, in his recent lecture 
in Boston, on the Mormons, said 

The object of his lecture was to contribute 
something towards an intelligent anewer to 
the question, ** What shall we do with the 
Mormons" Although there was much to 
cond in the custome of Mormon society, 
he said, there were many redeeming quali 
ties to be found among the Mormon people, 
and these should be carefully considered in 
deciding how to deal with them. Mr. 
Wright said that while he was among the 
Mormons, be attended their church on San- 
day ; and be gave au interesting description 
of the appearance of the congregation, and 
the manner in which the services were con- 
ducted. The body of the house was re 
served for the women, and the men eat on 
each side in long rows, facing them. The 
women did not appear very attractive to 
him; each one of them seemed to have re 
membered the style when she left the gen 
tiles, and dreased accordingly. Bome wore 
their hats tipped up, and some tipped down; 
some of the bonnets were like cora-hoppers, 
and some consisted of two rows of straw 
with a feather between them; some wore a 

reat deal of hair, and sume very little, 

ivery one reemed to consider herself in full 
dreas, if she had a single article of finery 
abodt her. 

Before going to Salt Lake City, he had 
never seen twenty women together without 
sceing something attractive about them, | 
but uf the two thousead women he saw in 
that Morman cengregation, there waa not 
one that it was pot a penance to look at. It 
was something other than the blandish 
mente of beauty that lay at the root of the 
evil in Utah. There might be fair women 
among them, but they didn't go to church. 
The impression made by the appearance of 
the women was their supreme seriousness, 
earnestness, and devotion, It required a 
monstrous deal of devotion to go to church 
with a scarecrow bonnet on without being 
aware of the fact 

Mr. Wright gave an amusing sketch of the 
low style of oratory common among the 
Mormons, after which he discussed the se 
oret of the success of that people. This he 
ascribed to their industry, their religion, | 
and their ¢emre for an infallible guide. It 
was idle to suppose that men whose talenta | 
would secure them wealth anywhere would 
establish sucha colony for the sake of riches, | 
lust was not so hard to gratifly in large | 
eities that they should go out to Utah to | 








| 








build a barem of bags; and self indulgence 
sought the tropics instead of a desert, which 
they, in their love of labor, had made a | 


paradive, The leaders among the Mormons | 
were sincere men, they belicved they were 
inepired of God as much as Moses over be 


lieved himeelf to be inspired of God. Brg 


truth, but being isolated from the world 
among an ignorant people who believed him 
to be infallible, it was natural that hie egot 
should be fortered 


arn Any legislation 
loaeesd a the theory that these men did | 
not beilewe what they affirmed would be 


lamentably ineffectual, 


Am Allegery. 

The old man was toiling through the bur 
den and heat of the day, im cultivating his 
fleld with his own hands, and depositing the 
promising seeds in the fruitfal lap of yield 
ing earth Suddenly there etood before 
him, under the shade of « huge linden tree, 
a vision. The old man was struck with 
amazement 

* fam Solomon,” «poke the phantom, ia 
a friendly voloe, ** What are you dving here, 
old man ’” 

“If you are Solomon,” replied the vener- 
able laborer, ‘‘ how can you ask this? -In 
my youth you sent me tw the ant: | saw its 
occupation, and learned from that insect 


| Vl have pink roses iu my hat, 


| cially haggard 


| wrote a line 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


WHEN JONQI iLs BLOOM. 


* What aball we wear when jonquils bloom f" 
The hum of girlish chat 

Came softly to the ingle nook 
Where |, o dreamer, ent 

Between the line of firelight flash 
And daylight's purple gioom, 

Thisking bow giriish face aud form 
Gladdesed the dim old room. 





“ What offf fou Weer, Avie, dear— 
Garnet, or friar's gray? 

I mean to wear « lovely diac, 
Made in a charming way. 


Just perched upon the brim ; 
Bow ebody likes them -you koow who— 
Not that | care for bia! 


* Bat one loves roses for them «lves. 
And you~ what will you wear? 

Oh, if you wish a lovely shade, 
You need but mateh your bair 

What funvy shopping that would be, 
Where fabrica, wide unrulied, 

Would lack—tbis owe the «badus brown, 
Aud that, the gloamiug gold |” 


* Nay, Myrtle, I whall foil my locks, 
Not match them, ev ‘will be 

A pansy purple, made en suite, 
A basque, end flounces thrice ; 

A chain of gold about my neck, 
And golaeu gloves, you know 

The tea-bell rang, That night 
It seems sv loug gu! 


ah me! 


For I have seen them clad for spring, 
When May blvoms reddeved fair 
The shadow of a mourner's veil 
Was o'er Anita's hair, 
The robiug of an orphan child 
Above a torn heart stirred, 
And a little ery of bitter woe 
Was the weary sound | heard, 


I saw awoet Myrtle white and etill, 
Like a little onild at rest; 

No syscs nodded o'er ber Wiow, 
But lay on a atirlens breast. 

No aaure robe about her fell, 
But white, like susless snow. 

These were the robes the maidens wore 


When jonquils ceased to blow. kK. L. 


“Down Among the Dead Men,” 


—— 





—_—_——— 


EDGAR A, Por, 


A recent writer ina Southern periodical 
complaina of the unfair treatment of Poe by 
Rufus W. Griewold, in the biographical 
sketch prefixed to the poems of the former, 
aenerting that he assailed him after he was 
dead. But though Griswold «poke of those 
peceadilloes of Pue best known, he softened 
those he noticed, and omitted much that he 
might bave eaid, Still, bad Griewold re- 
flected, he might have put in an ingenious 
plea in behalf of the poet, and bave assumed 
that Poe's fre quent violations of the code of 
morals and honor, was from the lack of a 
thorough appreciation of right and wrong. 
Poe's wind was not well balanced, Certain 
of the intellectual faculties were in excers, 
while some of the moral ones appeared to 
be deficient. I doubt, indeed, whether with 
all lis undoubtedly fine genius, he was not 
a moral idiot. Griswold had bimrelf reason 
to know, if 1 may credit Poe's statement. 
The latter came to me one day chuckling 
over ‘‘a neat little trick” he bad just played 
upon Griswold, 

*Ttold him that I thought he bad made 
a capital book of nis * Poets and Poetry of 
America,’ and I'd like to write a favorable 
review of it; bot Il was hard pressed for 
money, and couldn't afford the time. He 
bit atthe bait like a hungry pudgeon, and 
told me to write the notice, and as his pub- 
lishers could use it, he would pay me for 
them my price. Sol wrote, and handed it 
to bim, and he paid me.” 

“Well” 1 asked, for 1 saw nothing in 
that but one of the tricks of the publisuing 
trade. 

* ET knew he wouldn't real it until he got 
home,” continued Poe, ** but | should hke 
to have seen his face when he got to the 
middle,’ 

** Wasn't it favorable, then *" 

Favorable’ Yea! to the amateur in 
scalping. I abused the book and ridiculed 
bim, and gave him the most severe using up 
he ever had, or ever wil! have I fancy, 1 
1 don't think he'll send (Act to his publishers, 
and I'm quite eure they wouldn't print it if 
he did.” 


‘It in a good joke—of its kind,” was my 


answer, ‘You did not keep the money ’" 
“Keep it? No, indeed! I spent it at 
onee ” 


Now, no amount of argument would con 
vince him that he had net obtained money 
under falee pretences in the matter: there 
wus bo tatent of wrong itecif 

Another case occurs to me which will put 


gone inte raptures over {*; that they were 
asses and noodles—{ think he used thove 
very words—and ciaimirg it as a great 
triumpb. It never entered nis bead to thiuk 
there was anything wrong in this 

1 oguld mame a dozen other iustances of 
this same lack of appreciation. To bold 
such aman toasidm it ppooeibility for his 
acts is unfair, You might a4 we'l convict 
the raving lumatic of murder. [i was not 
bis fault that he bad no sense of honor, aad 
vo feeliag of shame. The factof which 
Griswold speake, transcribing a copy of = 
ale rows work on Conchology, — sell- 
ing it to a Philadelphia publisher as his own 
po ba production would bare been a crime 
in apotber; bat Poe bad no idea that be 
was obtaining money on false pretences. He 
thought it ail tais, and aclever piece of di- 
plomacy. The unfairness of Griswold did 
vot consist im mentiosiog facts that were 
necessary to be known, but in not stating 
| the oue great fact that would explain, and | 
in some meanare excuse, therm. 

1 cvuld tell some very carious anecdotes 
about Poe; but as they would not acd any- | 
thing to bis good reputation, and a« what | | 
have anid will be enough to palliate a good | 
wany of bis short-comings br showing bis 
irresponsibility, I refrain. But ope thing 
thould be noticed. Some fvol-critic, a few | 
years since, charged him with stealing ** The 
Raven" from the Persian, with which len 
guage Poe was familiar. The charge is ut- 
terly false. Poe knew no more of tbe Per- 
wian than be did of the Choctaw, and no 
thing of either, In two places in ** The 
Raven,” there is a line taken from the 
** Lacy Geraldive's Courtship '—a quite un- 
couscious borrowing ; but tue spirit, recur- 
ring refrain, general idea and mode of 
management of the poem, are all Poe's own. 
Perbaps the charge was retiibutive justice, 
however. Poe was very fond of charging 
others with plagiarism: accusing Long fel- 
low, for instanee, with having stolen from 
him aod from otherr, But in either bis 
prose or poetry Poe was the master of his 
art. Some one bas compared him with Sa- 
vage. Is bis private hfe these are few 

jute of resemblance, an in ingenuity and 
fhe inventive fuculty, be was Sav.ge's in- 
finite superior. 








| 


—_—— 


CORNELIUS W, LAWRENCE, 

A scrap of paper containing an aunounce- 
ment of death, brings Lawrence to my mind. 
He was Collector of the Port under Polk, 
succeeding Van Ness. Lawrence was an 
ayreeable gentleman, according to my recol- 
lection; but he was much bothered by the 
roliticians, and it aunoyed bim extremely. 

fe loved to baille them in a quiet way. I 
remember his telling me of one instance in 
which I was concerned. I was passing 
through the rotunda one day, just as he was 
about entering his private office, when he 
saw and beckoved me with his finger, 1 
crossed over and entered the office with bim. 
**T wish you bad been here yesterJay,” he 
said, ‘‘In sume place where you could have 
got a good look at Coddington's face. Three 
of them came in, with Coddington at the 
head, and asked me to appvint -——- —— as 
weigher.” 


—— is a very good man,’ I said, 
, 





‘1 dare way.’' 
* They urged bis claims strongly; but I 
told them there waa vo vacancy.” 

** Can't you make ove ?' said Coddington, 
*** Why,’ said 1, ‘there is noone in, at 
present, who is not strongly backed.’ 

** Then Coddington mentioned your name, 
and said that you were one of Van Neas's 
appointmenuta, and might be removed.” 

* The deuce he did!" I replied, 

* Yea. 1 told him that I would be very 
happy to tarn you out and put —— in; 
but there were three gentlemen who in- 
sisted on your being retained, and it was 
very hard to disobiige them. In fact, it 
would be very unpleasant to do it,” 

*** Who are they ©’ said Coddington, rather 
abruptly. 

**One of them, Mr. Coddington, is Mr. 
Walker, the Secretary of the Treasury ; an- 
other is Mr. Daltias, the Vice President; the 
third is Mr, Polk, the President. They all 
made such a point of it, that | am afraid | 
can't ob ige you in thet instance, Couldn't 
you think of some one else Y’ 

“They changed the subject,” continued 
Lawrence, chuckling; ** they changed the 
subject.” 








NATUANIEL CLUAPMAN, 


How I came to omit the name of Dr 
Chapman, when I spoke of some of the 
Philadelphia physicians, 1 cannot tell, It 
was the play of Hamlet, with the princely 
Dane left out. For Dr. Chapman, during a 
long term of years, wax not only the pro- 
festor most identified with the Medical De- | 
vartment of the University of Penneylvania, 

but stood very high as a humorist, particu. | 
larly as a punster, Punning aved to be very | 
much practiced in Philadelphia, even by re- 
epectable people, At present, men of cul- 








the matter in an even clearer light. Doe 
came into my office one day, looking espe: 
Ile had evidently just got 
through one of his drinking bouts, and | 
looked very much the worse for it. I com. | 


| menoed to lecture him a little, but he inter 
| rupted me witb 
| word on that. 
ham Young began an humble secker of | that subject, and I've given my word as a | 


“Oh, you needn't say a 
I've made up my mind on 


geotieman and a man of honor never to 


| drink anything but cold water again. But 
I'm in a terrible strait. I promised the 
Rortonians to read them an origmal peem 


this week, aud I got on this beat, and pever 
1 haven't time now, and what 
to do I don't know.” 

I suggested that he should write, postpon- 
ing the delivery two weeks; and he might 
say that circumstances, over which he had 
ne control,—for he had no control over him 
eelfin the matter of drink— bad prevented 
him, and so on, * Better still,” I aaid, * to 
plead simply that you would explain when 
| you came, and then tell the trath frankly to 
| some member of the committee.” 

** Yea," he answered, ‘ but they're to pay 
me for it, and | want the money.’ 

“You cau'tcxpect to get it, unless you 
earn it.” 5 

“Can't 1’ Weill, you'll see. I've just 
thought of away." And off he went. 

He appeared in Boston oa the night set, 
and read a juremile poem, written before he 








to be industrious and to gather. What I 
then learned I have fo'lowed out te this 
hour." 

“You have only learned half your les- 
son, replied the sparit “Go again to the 
ant, and learn to rest in the winter of your 
life, and to enjoy what you have gathered 
up." — From the German. 


' GH In Paris, fashionable ladies now wear 
sirmge of email silver belis around their 
necks. 


was of age—he used to say when he was a 
child, but that was an exaggeration. He had 
| a critical audience, who were dissatistied 
,and disappointed; but they treated him 
with courtesy. On his return, fading bis 
work was criticised sharply in the Boston 


papers, he wrote a series of paragraphs for | 


| ** The Broadway Journal,” vebemently as- 
| smiling the Bostonians, and asserting that 
| he had planned the thing deliberately ; that 
| he had selected the greatest trash possible 

vo test their literary acumen; that they had 











ture there are not ao much addicted to it, 
and with advancing civilization, it will, pro- | 


bably, die out. But Chapman made his | 
debut as a joker with a very neat pun. It 
was Preble, or some one, who was about to | 


sail for Algiers, to bring the Dey to reason 
by the argument of shot and shell; aod by | 
way of balance to the belly-full of fightiug he | 
was to have before Algiers, the Philadel- | 
phians gave him a belly-full of feed at a} 
mblic dinner, and set all jokes before him, | 
fhen Chapman's toast was called for, he | 
propssed: * Preble—Carpe diem /” 

From that time forth Chapman had to | 
bear the reputation of all the floatiog puns, | 
outside of those appertaining to the bar, of 
which Ned Ingraham had the monopoly; | 
and a volume might be made of the stories 
in which he figures, some of them not suit- | 
able for boardiog-scheol use, however. Io 
his lectures he had a standard stock of jokes 
that were fired off every season, and duly 
applauded by the students, One of these I 
remember, quite good in ite way, though 
when beard several seasons in succession, it 
lost the main merit—unexpectedness, ** You 
will observe, gentlemen,” eaid the Profes- 
sor, “Sone fatal sign in this disease, when 
forming your prognosis—a relaxation of the | 
upper part of the mouth, A man to recover | 

‘im typbus fever mauet a stiff upper lip!” 

1 shall not readily f Chapman's man- 
ner to me when heexamined me for my doc- 
tor's degree. | was terribly scared, and very 
much cenfused, so much so that when be | 

|asked me the first questions, | hesitated, 
stammered, and at length said: ** 1—I— 
don't know.” 
| “Don't know? Pooh! pooh! Yon're 
sitting too near the fire. You're too hot. 
| Deaw your chair back, and take time. You 
| know well enough.” 
| His manner reassured me, and I answered 
; the — correctly. 
“H'm! Didn't know, indeed!” And he’ 
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resumed his queries, which I saswered. 
Presently he spoke of a patient that be had 
ween that day, detailed bis symptoms mi- 
putely, and asked me to make out the diag- 
nosis, By this time my embarrassment had 
returned. Things grew very muck mixed 
io my mind, and I fell back on a plea of ig- 
Dorence. 

“I don't believe a word of it,” he said. 
* Yuu are only confused. ‘ You're too bot. 
You're too near the fire yet. Go over there 
by the winduw, acd cool yourself. There— 
thet will do.” 

His maaner was so amusing, and bis ap- 
parent belief in my real knowledge so 
earnest, that it relieved me of my confusion, 
ond I not vuy geve ae opi 
eare, but even entered into a discussion, 
defended my views in the matter, When I 
had done, he looked at me with a twinkle in 
his eye—few whoever saw it would f 
hi« peculiar glance at such a time—and $ 

* You are perfectly right. I knew you 
were too hot before. If you were a son of 
mine, I'd thresh you. Never plead ignorance 
until you are sure you know you don’t know. 
In the practice of medicine it ie highly im- 
portant to keep cool, and thus be able to 
think quickly. If I had taken yeur answer 
at first, I'd have dismissed you, and thought 
all my iostraction thrown away. Instead 
of knowiog nothing, you knew all about it. 
Now send in another gentleman to be hackled 
a little.” — The Old Guard. 











AN EPISODE IN THE HisTORY OF 
TeaE MAPSSURGS, 
BY LADY ALICE HAY. 

In the vault of the imperial chapel at 
Vienna there rest one small simple coffin. 
More than a century has elspsed since the 
day when it wes deposited in that gloomy 
mansion of the dead; and, perhaps, very 
few pereons are acquainted with the brief 
touching story of the young princess whose 
ashes it contains, 

The Archducbess Maria Josepha was the 
fairest, the gentlest, and the most beloved 
of the six beautful daughters of Maria 
Theresa and Francis of Lorraine. The em- 
peror idolized her, and the imperious em- 
press-queen, who bad little time or inelina- 
tion to lavish caresses on ber children, was 
known to regard her with peculiar indol- 
gence, Contemporary writers all agree in 
praising the beauty, the peculiar sweetness 
of disporition, and the winning grace which 
made the young archduchess so lovely and 
so lovable; whilst ber passionate attach- 
ment for ber family, and especially for her 
father, made her their idol, The sudden 
death of the Emperor Francis in 1764, was 
the first shadow cast on the bright existence | 
of Josepha; and it is said that from thence- 
forth a deep melancholy oppressed the young 
archduchees, 

Time passed away: the princess was now 
in her sixteenth year, and rumors of her ap- 
proachivg marriage bad already been for 
sume months ia circulation, when it was 
officially announced that the hand of Maria 
Jorvepha of Hapsburg-Lorraine had been 
plighted tothe young King Ferdieand II. 
ot Naples. The alliance was in every way 
brilliant and advantageous; it seemed an 
influential and impertant ally to the Aus- 
trian empire; it increased the dignity of the 
imperial family; and it enabled Maria The- 
reewa to encircle the brow of her beautiful 
daughter with a crown matrimonial, The 
marrisge-treaty was signed, the preparations 
completed, and the betrotbal took place on 
the Sth of Augast, 1767. The empress was 
radiauts with smiles, the court put aside the 
mournivg aud gloom which had hung over 
it since the emperor's death, and became 
once more the scene of gayety and splendor. 
Fetes, bails, ——- of every kind 
followed in rapid’ succession, and only one 
person seemed to sbrink from the bridal 
festivities: that person was the imperial 
biide herself. 

Frem the moment when the fact of her 
betrothal to Ferdinand of Naples had been 
avnounced to her, Jesepba's deep melan- 
choly bad steadily increased. Day by da 
she became more gloomy and depressed. 
She showed no interest in the preparations 
fur her journey. She appeared indeed at 
the court festivities, but 1t was evident that 
ber thoughts were far otherwise occupied. 
More thau once she was heard to declare 
that her marriage would never take place, 
and that the journey to Napica weuld never 
be undertaken by her. But no one heeded 
the princess's prediction. The day for her 
marriage by proxy was fixed, and also that 
for her quitting Vienna. 

The eveuing before the wedding-day the 
empress seut fur her daaghter, and com- 
mauded her to repair alone to the imperial 
vault; and there, kneeling by her father's 
collin, to pray for the repose of his soul. 
the archduchess shrank from this ghastly 
ordeal. She entreated her mother to spare 
ber so paiaful and terrifying a task; but 
prayers and eutreaties were iu vain. Maria 
Theresa was little used to opposition, es- 
@pecially trom her own children; she re- 
fused to listen to her daughter's pleading, 
aud she peremptorily insisted on her orders 
being obeyed. 

Josepha descended alone into the vault, 
where a short time before had been buried 
the remains of the Empress Marie Josephine 
of Saxony, wife of Joseph I11., who had died 
of malignant emall-pox. 

**I go to my tomb,” were the mournful 
words of the archduchess; and her presen- 
timent was fatally verified. The following 
day she was taken ill; small-pox soon de- 
clared itrelf, and after a very short strug- 
gle for life, Josepha died on the day that 


| nad been fixed for her leaving Vienna for 


Naples, 
The coffiu of the archduchess was placed 
by tbat of her father; ana if Maria Theresa 


| felt any remorse for her cruel despotism, 


she speedily torgot her bereavement in ne- 
gotiations for securing the Neapolitan alli- 
anos to her next caughter, the Archduchess 
Caroline. She became Queen of Naples, 


| amd ber career of political and personal in- 


fawy is too well knuwn to need any recapitu- 
lation, 

The eagerly desired alliance brought only 
shame aod disaster to those concerned in it, 
And who will not say that the more fertu- 
nate of the royal sisters was the early dead, 
dying in the spring-tide of her youth, un- 
sulhed by the world, ignorant alike of its 


| pleasures and its sorrows ’ 


Traly of Josepba of Austria may it be 
said, that she was ‘‘ taken away from the 
evil to come.” 





&@™ Single ladies, in general, do not ap- 
prove ef the remarriage of widows. A 
young lady in Pittsburg, who was approach- 
img the ** midtile ages,” was in the habit of 
saying, whenever she heard of a widow's 
marriage, ‘There now! That woman has 
got one of my husbands |” 


union of the dis- | 
and 


RE-UNtON. 





BY ALBERT PIKE. 
Let us drink together, fellows, as we did in 


of yore, 
And enjoy the golden hours that for- 
tane bas in store ; 


Fill every goblet to the brim !—let 
beart be filled ed 


Witb kindly recollections, and all bitter ones 
be stilled! 

Come round me, dear old fellows, and in 
chorus as we si 

Life's autumn days sbail be as glad as were 
ite days of spring. 


Drink, brothers, to the absent who are liy- 
ing, first of all, 

While each + 7 name and face we 

ng 

The generous, and brave, and good! The 
kind, and frank, and trae— 

Who knew not how f words to speak, or 

_.. what was base to do. 





We nee the faces of the dead: they bover in 


e air; 
And looking on us lovingly, our mirth they 
seem to share; 
Ob, dearly loved! though ye have gone to 
F other stars or s " 
We atill have for you thoughts of love and 
consecrated tears. 


Pour « libatien rich with love upon the 


graves that hold 

The ashes of the bearts that long 
ago grew cold; 

And swear that never party feuds or civil 
war shall break 


Our bonds of love, and enemics of friends 
and comrades make. 


The dead are with us always, frignds; let 
us their teachings bed!” 
** Forgive thy brother, if he err!” they elo- 


« nin Coreen be ’ b; ” th 

‘ 6 y-gones!” they ory: 
“et the old love Totvet ind 

And on the altars of your hearts keep friend- 

ship's Gre alive !” 


It is better far to love than hate, for na- 
tions as for men; 

Let us hope the old good 
bless the land again; 

But if the politicians still should wrangle, 
scold, and fight, 

Their quarrels shall not break the tics that 
we re-knit to-night. 


humor soon will 


Our autumn-days of life have come, the 
frosts begin to fall, 
Beyond the dark, deep river, bark! we hear 
old comrades call, 
To the dead and living whom each loves, let 
each his goblet fill; 
And the memory of the dead shall make the 

living dearer still. 

> 

Gymnastics and Overwerk,. 
The introduction of Gymnastics, good and 
graceful as they are in the work of physical 
culture, must fall short of their full advan- 
tage when the pupils are pressed too bard 
in their studies, 
So, we cannot eat a cake and have it, too. 
So, we cannot use up all our life-force im 
mental work, and have it for muscular ac- 
tion. Scholars over-burdened with book 
work seem languid, lazy even, because the 
life-force, which goes from brain to body, 
is so exhausted that m lar inepiration is 
lacking. 
Bo, if we wish students to enter with 
spirit and profit into physical exercise, they 
must not be exhausted by study, for exer- 
cise does not create nerve-power, but ex- 
hausts itin such a way as to improve ap- 
tite, digestion, essimilation and replen- 
ishes the fountain, just as the steam-engine 
must use part of its force to supply iteelf 
with water, out of which to make steam. 
So, we must use some of our nerve-power 
to supply mere bodiiy wants, or we shall 
have no steam with which to do our think- 








ing. 

Ptsno-giagteg seems to exhaust nerve- 
power very rapidly, in proportion to the 
time expended. Dimnees of vision, bad 
sensations in the head, numbness of fingers, 
all show exhaustion of electric force. Some- 
times partial paralysis, sometimes involun- 
tary action of the muscles (called Chorea or 
St. Vitus’ Dance, when the motions are more 
satanic than saint-like), is the result of much 
practice at the piano, with girls from twelve 
to twenty years of age. hen confined to 
it earlier than this the body fails to develop, 
and the little girl keeps little longer than 
she ought; witha flat chest and undeveloped 
form she enters her teens, looking like a 
little old lady, poorand sallow. Such with- 
ered specimens need baths, bread and beef, 
mental rest and moderate exercise, and they 
will then mature bodily.—Mrs. Gleason's 
Jalks to My Patients. 





A Persian Taic; or, Little Things May 
Be Useful, 

There was once a prince who, having been 
much displeased with one of his nobles, de- 
termined to punish him. The prince com- 
manded that he should be shut up in a high 
tower. Into this tower there was only one 
entrance, which was walled up immediately 
after the nobleman had been placed there. 
Thus all hope of escape seemed to be cut 
off, and the unhappy man was left to perish. 
Inside the tower there was a long winding 
staircase, by which the prisoner reached the 
top. While looking down from there, he 
observed his wife, who had come, indulging 
a faint hope that she might be able, by some 
means or other, to aid her husband in es- 
caping from his place of confinement. On 
inquiring if she could be of any service to 
him, he replied: ‘‘ Oh! yes; go and procure 
a k beetle, a little grease, a skein of 
silk, a skein of twine, and a long rope.” 
The poor wife hastened to obtain what her 
husband asked for—wondering, no doubt, 
at the strangeness of bis request. She soon 
returned, furnished with the things. Her 
husband then directed her to put the grease 
on the beetle's head, to fasten the silk to its 
hind leg, the twine to the silk, and the rope 
to the twine, and then to place the beetle 
on the wall of the tower. On being se 
liberty on the wall, the beetle, emelli 
grease on its head, and not being a 
discover where it was, crept up the tower 
search of it, till it arrived at the 
nobleman caught it, and, taking 
from ite hind leg, careful 
When he came w the 
found the twine, and next 
rope. Fastening this to s 





self down, and thus made his escape. 
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As I looked he sudden opened 
Eyes that instant bt my own— 
Eyes that filled with tender love-light, 
While he ¢ in cooing tone. 
je a good select, 
When,” said ** he s’lected you ; 
For,” he added with deep fervor, 
“ You are good and pretty too.” 


Little heart, so fond and faithful ! 
Other lovers, where are “<9 

Who would think it naught, that beauty 
Time is stealing fast away ’— 

Naught the eyes ed of brightness ? 
Naught the cheek less round and fair ? 

Naught the footstep robbed of lightness ? 
Naught Time's powder on the hair? 


Oh, my little precious darling ! 
Oh, my little lover true! 


best and fairest too! 
Caught I pr omiles = hee 
Th Gdinanaiw. 
To my future years. 
true-hearted mothers! 


me, 
(Many such, thank God! there be): 
In fairest, rosiest girlhood 
er lovers did you see !— 
Choicer, tenderer, or more sweet— 
Than you now have from your children, 
Than your sons lay at your feet ? 


Four euch lovers God hath given me, 
And I owe bim fourfold preise ! 
Tranquilly, thus love-environed, 
On the future I can gase— 


On the fu when life's teper 
Shall be dickering dim and low 
When the autumn have faded 

Into winter's cold and snow. 


Ah, my sisters! ah, my sisters | 
Little know ye what ye do 
Who refuse the joy and beauty 
Of a love so pure and true! 

To whose strange, perverted vision 
Childlees wifehood seemeth good— 
Who despise that crown of sweetness— 

Noble crown of Motherhood ! 
Lippincot€s Magazine. 
_— -—— -— +s0e- —__———_ 


TWO WOMEN. 
BY REBECCA HARDING DAVIS. 








CHAPTER I. 


‘Is your master still at breakfast, Secun- 
dus? Call him out, then.” 

Colonel Marshall did not dismount, but 
paced bis old nag impatiently up and down 
on the grass over which the dew was still 
glittering. The morning was not yet fairly 
awake: the fogs lay in gray opaque rivers 
in the valleys below; but the sun shone 
warmly about the great stone farm-house 
(one of the oldest in Virginia,) high up on 
the mountain side, with its massive front, 
ite kitchens and stables crowding confiden- 
tially into view, and the gigantic oaks which 
seemed to have found their way from the 
forest below to be sociable and comfortable 
nearer ite hospitable warmth. A straggling 
line of yellow-bilied ducks, m from the 
barn-yard, came quacking and g at the 
horse's feet ; here and there a grinning black 
face was thrust out of the windows, expec- 
tant of the Colonel's usual balloo. Tom had 
trotted out after Seocundus; but the Colonel 
did not even notice Tom. 

Presently a short, stoutly-built man, whose 
black moustache and military carriage gave 
him the air of a soldier, came out. 

‘“*Wbhy, Marshall, what are you doing 
there? Coffee's on the table.” 

** Not this morning, Jeems. I want to see 
you alone. Ran in, Tom.” 

‘*Hyab, Mas’ Tom. Ye'r not to hear dat 
ar hed 

Secundus hurried up to Tom, to catch 
some droppings vf the secret himself. But 
the Colone! and Mr. Vogdes spoke in a whis- 
per, glancing now and then anxiously down 
the valley in the direction of the coal- 
miners’ villages. 

“There ean be no doubt as to the dis- 
ease ?" said Vogdes,gwhen they were alone. 

“No, It is yellow fever unmistakably. 
And the mortality is as great as I tell you. 
The worst is, the wretches have no physi- 
cian. Poor Jones—that young Sawbones 
who lived by the mine, you remember ?— 
was one of the first victims; and Campion, 
who went down on Tuesday from the bill, 
died last night. There's no chance for a 
man going out of a pure atmosphere. 
There's been a terrible want of drainage 
there. I don’t know what's to be done.” 

“No. I don’t know—” irresolutely. 

“You see there’s Lowe,—he’s phyrician 
for the county r; it seems naturally to 
fall to Lowe. ut he has a wife and four 
children.” 

‘* Certainly Lowe is out of the question.” 

“And Fordyce. But Fordyce isn't the 
man to make a martyr of bimeelf. Fool if 
he did, with his prospects. The man's 
death-warrant is sigued that goes, Yet one 
— a if somebody ought to do some- 

ing.” 

“Of course—of course;” and after a 
short pause, ‘it’s infernally annoying” 

‘* Yes, it is.” 

Both — — kind and charitable 
enough. But to have the drowsy coun 
routine of every day, the cheerful werd 
fasts and sociable diuners, the leis ride 


would 
first ripped over the hill, and brought that 
swarm of railroad I there. Steady, 








Dick! I knew it was the mai of 
trouble.” ee 
o vt but one way, Marshall. I'll go 
, “You? What the devil, Jeeme "” aghast 
ora minute. ‘I forgot oa ever 
actised hould 


Both men were silent for a while, Vogdes 


ay py heer ery Dick's flank. 
** I'll go, Marshall,” looking up presently. 
Come in and have some 00 This fog 
is chilly.” 
it “ut ever do, old fellow,” with a 
§° «1 deal of feeling in his tone. “Let the 
Cursed Irish alone. We can't bay thei: lives 
at that price." 

“I don’t know anybody who conld be 
better spared than 1,” looking around as if 
he would be remarkably glad to light on a 
substitute. “I have no wife, and few 
ties.” 

* You have Tom.” 

“Tom? Yes.” He stopped short at that. 
“Tut! tut! There's no use talking about 
it. There's no danger. Come in, come in. 
What time dves the boat go down to the 
mines *" 

- Not until evening. You're determined 


“Yes. I ree nothing else to be done.” 
“It won't do,” gathering up hie bridle, 
decisively. ‘I'll find some —I'll mau- 
age it.” 

James Vogdes watched him as he rode 
briskly down the bill, standing motionless 
after he was out of sight. Marehall could 
do nothing, of course. There was no way 
to ** ” it but the one, 

** Jacob,” he called, as he crossed the 
feer be oF pede dyer one. A gtay- 

eaded old mulatto came out, who had oo 
factotum on the place for twenty years be- 
fore the war. ‘“‘ Uncle, I wish you to see 
that pone of the go down to the 
landing, or near the mine boat. I'm going 
away for a few days: come to my room 

resently for directions, ren 

em to nek Jndge Parker to stop on his way 
to town.” , 

** Yes, sab. Gwine to need yer dress- 
suit, Mars Jeems? Shell I tell Maria to 
pack it?” 
veeme shook his bead, laughing, and 

nto Page, 


to 


went the breakfast-room. Joe 
who had been with him for a fortnight, was 
at the table. 

** 1 sent the coffee out to keep hot, Cousin 
Jeems,” he drawled. “‘ Tom's been teachin 
me to box oP tan i back. Look here. 
Whereupon Master Tom shook his yellow 
curls and charged—and the young man and 
he tumbled over on the carpet, with a 


shout. 

‘* You're spoiling that . Come here, 
oir, and sit on my knee, Try this steak, 

oe.” 

Tom! This waa his last meal with Tom 
if anything happened. But nothing was 
going to happen. Page chattered according 
to his wont about the 
Coloncl’s last night, and t New York, 
where he had been in June, and about the 
crops, the war, of course. coming in as a 
dolorous refrain to it all, His host answered 
him, turoing his eye askance now and then 
on Tom. 

** 1 know nobody that lost as little in the 
war, as you, Jeems. There's the good of in- 
ee in vac aes yl M 

**] lost a good nn . 

“ Poob, a mere trifle! Now look at us 
Pages ! Paupers. But you always were a 
lucky fellow, Your cup’s always up when 
it rains. Nowif J had led two battalions 
where you did, I'd have come out legless or 
armless; or if I had invested in Western 
lands, they woaldn’t pay two cents on the 
dollar. I don't know where the deuce you 
find yonr luck,” glaucing out at the rolling 
hills of the Vogdes plantation, from which 
the mist was just beginning to lift, and then 
at the room within, with its old-fashioned, 
solid mahogany furniture, and the table 
bright with china and frosted silver. oe 
did not answer. If you left Joe to follow 
his own lead, be was sure to talk in circles, 
and you could take him up balf an hour 
hence at precisely the same place and have 
lost nothing. 

* Tom wil be a millionaire yet with those 
Western lands,” staring at the child over his 
coffee with his: vague black eyes, thinking 
that he was very like his father. ‘Not a 
look of his mother in him. The detestable 
Nash woman! One of the luckiest days in 
Jeems's life was that which rid him of bis 
wife.” Joe had a habit of — specu- 
lation on trifles. He gave himself over now 
to the myrtery of bow Vogdes had ever been 
swindled into marrying that woman. Peop'e 
said that he never cared for ber; it was a 
black streak in his life, never to be wiped 
out. No wonder he had not married again. 
But it must be horribly lonely—unnatural, 
too, for a man #0 pues to sit down by the 
wayside, and only hope to live again in his 
son’s life. Page wondered if he never did 
think of marrying again? scanning the sol- 
dierly figure opposite, and the face which, 
good-tempered as it was, kept its own se- 
crets, Joe, like most fashionable young 
fellows, had a gnawing curiority, but this 
matter had a perronal interest tq him. 

Vogdes meanwhile had time to ceelly 
count the cost of his offer. He remembered 
how exceptionally liable he had always been 
to any sort of contagion or poison. “ It will 
most likely end in the one way. I'm glad I 
sent for Parker.” His will was not made; 
he must plan for Tom, too, until he was of 
age. He had meant to be himself Tom's 
only tutor, companion, and friend. He held 
him close as he sat on his knee. Whatever 
death migbt be, he was sure that he would 
find a way through it to come back and be 
near the ter. ite damned the Irish, their 
dirt and shiftleseness, to himeelf; but it did 
not once occur to him, however, to draw 
back and let them take their chance. 

Joe rose, brushing a crumb from bis velvet 
coat. “Time flies! 1 must be off.” 

Vogdes glanced at the clock. An hour 
with Jacob, two for Parker, and what s 
broken bit of the day was left until the boat 
came! Yet it seemed to him all of life was 
compressed into that little space. An hour 
ago, the future meant for bim a stable man- 
hood and long old age; now it had lessened 
into oue short summer afternoon. 

‘What are you for to-day, Jeems’? Busi- 
ness, as usual, I suppose ?” 

‘Only this morning.” He was silent a 
moment. “I will go down to the cottage 


this afternoon, and wait there till the boat 


eomes, That is the best that I can do with 
” 


“Tl say you're coming. I'm off for there 
now. I tell you, Cousin Jeems, I—but no 
matter.” He turned away, growing fiery red. 
It was not the first time some confession bad 
checked itself on his Mr. Vogdes 
laughed significantly, but a sudden qualm 
stopped him eng he ey He looked at 
the young fellow, with new keen perception 


| as he stood in the window, the san falling 
on his gallant six feet of stature, his hand- 
some features and auburn bair and beard. 
it wae the very type of man that a woman— 

Bat what did any woman matter to him 
pow? He had written, in all probability, 
Finis to the book himself. ‘ Come, Tom," 
lifting bim on one shoulder. ‘ You'll stay 
with me to day, old fellow. I have you, at 
any rate, thank God!" 





CHAPTER II. 
Only in Joe's romantic fancy could Mrs, 


was that little bald wooden building, that 
looked as if it had slipped half-way down 
| the mountaia, which ebe hed always given 
rent free to some poor relation. But when 
the war took from her husband, sone, and 
property, she found refuge io it herself with 
Alice and one old negru. If they hed been 





-dance at the | touc 


men, Joe would have wondered bow the 
lived, being as nearly paupers as himself; 
bat his chival:ic creed would not suffer him 
to query about money and a lady together, 
even to himself, Most probably the truth 
was that the women managed gonerally with 
| tea and toat tor themselves, though they 
never lacke! a dainty dish fur a guest. 
Alice had made the bircuits to-day for 
breakfast berve!f. Misa Vane, their guest, 
|eoming down the stairs, saw her ia the 
| kiteben, her soft arms powdered with flour, 
| ber obeeks burned pink. It was a pretty 
home picture, Miss Vane thought, who bad 
a man's taste in female beauty, ‘Now / 
would be vulgar in a kitchen, | am always 
vulgar out of full toilette,” glancing down 


at her own la i figure; ** but Alice 
ia like a sbild fo that. he fe her own sweet 


if 
z 


—- 
SE 


Ta 
bert 
ieee 
: Brisy 
seni 
oarneeh 
tate 


H 


laugh Satan b f, if he were vehement 
and {ll-bred, would have found himself 


abashed. 

Charlotte flung the window open, and 
thrust out her bead and shoulders into the 
wet, foggy air. The fret morning rays had 

bed upper waves of rising mist in 
the vai below, and brought out rose and 
saffron lights in them, half deadened by the 
sombre umber of the sea below. Beyond, 
— of the fog, was a peak of the 
South Mountain, a m Br of clear light, 
green woods and running streams, 

“The hills of Beulah!" cried Charlotte. 
A choking lump rose in her throat. She 
pen easily ee asa pace — unex- 

power, the utter repose rand 
mood of Nature calméd ber, as the Gua air 
cooled and steadied her body. She stood a 
long time without moving. Behind this 
awtul strength and quiet sne could ander- 
stand that unknown God who was only a 
dull perplexity to her in sermons. Perhaps 
for her, too, there were hills of Beulah 
waiting above this dark unintelligible world. 
For her too— 

“ What is it?” said a pleasant clear voice 
at her elbow. 

* The sunrise.” 

y out, “Oh, it ie nice. But 
it’s horribly chilly! Come to breakfast, 
Charlotte, dear.” Now Ally was never 
known to glance at anybody's dress, but sabe 
knew quite well that Charlotte dear had on 
that od blue gown with the train again, 
tied bag-like about the waist; and that a 
soiled corner of linen dragged out at her 
throat, and that an uohemmed brown veil 
was twisted about her head to bide the 
bristling curl papers. “She might have 
some respect for mamma,” thought Alice 
her color rising indignantly, She stood 
waiting, however, touching Mis Vane's 
hand mee | when the bell rang again. 
** The biscuits will be cold.” 

“This is what | need—what I need!” 
cried Charlotte to berself, her dark hungry 
eyes wandering over the mountain and the 
dawn. Her heart was always waiting, open 
and gaping for some new emotion, and this 
had se unexpectedly quieted and satisfied 
her. She had had sudden insight into the 
glory of God: when she would have stayed 
there to bathe in its life giving strength and 
fulness, she must go down and content her 
soul with frizzled beef and Alice, and her 
mother’s eternal chit-chat. But ‘she said 
nothing. She had a mortal dread of being 
‘* stagey.” As she drew back from the win- 








dow, her eyes were full of tears. ‘Day 
unto day uttereth speech of Him, Ally,” she 
said quietly. 

ns Yes,” said Alice, a little coldly. ‘ Let 


me shut the window, please,” She did not 
like to hear Mies Vane quote Scripture. At 
twelve o'clock last night she had been waltz- 
ing with half the men at Colonel Marshall's 
with a 


mouth, 

““Bhe couldn't say her prayers proper! 
this morning after that,” thought Alice with 
a decisive nod, ‘It’s impossible, Charlotte 
is a nice girl, but I'd rather she'd not talk 
of the Bible to me.” 

Down in the bright little breakfest room 
Mrs. Mclutyre was waiting, seated by the 
fire in her worn velvet easy-chair, the cat 
curled up at her feet, and ber soft white 
fingers busy with that everlasting cloud of 
| te netting. Mixs Vane, who never sat 

om a chair, curled herself up on the rug at 
| her feet, and put her head on her lap. 

“‘ The fire is plearant this chilly morning, 
ien’t it, Charlotte *” removing, with soft 
motherly little touches and yee the ebnoxi- 
ous curl papers. ‘Some of the gentlemen 

| might call before breakfast is over, my 
| dear.” 

“Bo they might.” The word fired her 
blood as the sound of the trumpet does the 
trained racer’s. She stretched her long lazy 
limbs and got up. ** Truth is, I ought never 
to ‘show’ except at night. Even Ally with 
her baby complexion don't light up as well 





as ido. Don't blash, child, whenever one | 


ote of you. By the time you have been 
gh as many seasons as! have, you'll 
talk of your own paints as though you were 
a horse,” with a bitter laugh, that bad a 
stifled sob underneath. 


Molntyre's house be called a cottage. It if 


onate abandon which brought | 
little Miss McIntyre's scared heart to her | 








Ally wae at the sideboard filling the sugar 
bowl. ‘Dear! dear!" she sighed to her- 
self, ‘now that's Charlotte's secret sorrow 
which makes ber satirical. Poor obild! 
Just as we had such a nice breakfast, too, 
Bhe won't enjoy the omelette one bit!” 
Her heart ached so with ite sedden pity that 
she would bave liked to put her arms about 
Charlotte's neck as sbe — her chair, but 
she remembered that Miss Vane had told 
ber once she could not bear sobool-girl's pur- 
ring, petting ways, aud that nothing was so 

insipid as women's kisses, “As if I ever 
| purred — on anybody but mamma !” 


Sometimes Miss Vane, when in agood humor, 
was as gay aod brilliant with them as though 
they had been gentiemon. She told queer, 
cynical stories of her seasons at New Or- 
leans, Havana, or Paris, out of which, how- 

| ever, all vicious meaning was parged in re- 

spect to the innocence of the little bread- 
and-butter girl, as she called Ally. They 
listened eagerly, half astonished and half 
amured, ow much they would have to 
| talk over when she was gone! Bat to-day 
| abe was silent, ate ravenously, cast furtive 
any anaes we at are lovable little 
ace, soft brown hair neither chignoned nor 
fluffed, and fresh morning dress, These 
people were altogether gevuine and fresh : 
is wae that which pugsied and irritated her. 

Genius or talent, whether vicious or noble, 

she could comprebend in all ite moods; but 

here was mediocrity which also had ite 
power and charm, which she could not mas- 

a ny 4 — raat trouble. Would 

nothing t cheery, bright calm ? 

Whether the world went up or down, there 

they sat talking commonplaces, at ease with 

a prince ore rf, reticent and gentle. 

n Charlotte had visited Virginia before, 








the Molntyre entate was as large as a Ger- 
man pri ty : now they were wretchedly 
poor, 


But they read the old standard books in the 
library every day, drew a littlo, crocheted 
and sewed, and chatted abont Marmion” 
or Boswell, or ~~ interminably of 
countess cousins, and Cabelis and 
Beverlys, po as they did then. 

Alice, varions mental pokes to rouse 
Mine Sone, gave it "t, “ oe decided, 
mamma tm ue anxiously, 
«Wal ie turn” 

“ Not without looking tawdry, Give it 


a Ally. 

* Bat it’s the last! After that—merino, 
And next week is my first ball, mamma!" 

“ Merino it must be, I fear,” giving the 


cat a lump of , 

Charlotte ricked up her ears at the first 
mention of dress, ‘ That atore of old lace 
you had put by for Ally—I heard the soldiers 
tore {t into rags before zon eyes.” 

Mre. MolIntyre nodded, and stroked pussy 


solemnly, ‘You don't understand, child. 
And yet you sit here and do nothing 1” 

“What could wo do, Charlotte! ‘The 
lace was torn into sbrede—perfect shreds, I 
assure you!" 

** Who talks of lace ¥” vehemently. * You 
and your mother are in want, actual want. 
You have cultare, both of you, fine taste, 
and shrewd wit. Why do you not use them 
to help yourselves and the world? You sit 
here content to lack overything that makes 
life endurable,” 

Mrs. MclIntyre’s face deepened in color, 
but she did not speak. 

** I'm sure, Charlotte,” piped Ally with a 
nervous quaver, ‘I do not wish mamma to 
want, I'd teach music if anybody would 
learn; but I only know two pieces, and 
they're out of date. I can embroider very 
nicely ——” 

** Your consin cannot mean that we should 
be sempsatreases, Alice,” quietly. 

‘*Hempstresses—yes, Anything that 
would give a place io the world. I wish, 
God knows, that I had no fortune, that I 
might do something to justify my right to 
live,” cried Miss Vane, who was now fully 
mounted on her last hobby. 

“T fear, Charlotte.” said Mra. Molntyre 
with grave decision, ‘ that you have beoome 
imbued with these new, pernicious doctrines 
about women's work. You'll outgrow them, 
my dear, of course,” lifting her hand gent 
when Charlotte would bave spoken, ‘It f 
unpleasant to want money, or to wear merino 
toa ball, But-Alice must not unfit herself 
by doing men's work, because of a temp 
rary inconvenience, for the wife and mother 
which she will some day be.” 

“Unfit! Why, madam—” 

* We will not argue about it, my dear,” 
—p ‘*] would prefer that Ally did not 

ear there strange doctrines discussed, 
They tend in all cases to inmes. Teme, Char- 
lotte, apirit-rappings, Indiana divorces, and 
infidelity. Besides, there comes Mr. Page." 

Joe's horses hoofs were heard outside, and 
Mies Vane abandoned her cause and vanish- 
ed. A man—any man—to her was a foe to 
be overcome, and she was never victorious 
in her morning wrappers. She went to her 
room and spent the day there, in planning 
how to use her fast wasting life. Khe was 
in deadly earnestin the matter. She thought, 
as whe did every cay, of lecturing, of going 
into a horpital or a nunnery. ‘The happiest 
time of her life had been during the war, 
when she had been a Confederate apy at 
Washington, carried maps in her boot-heels 
or chignon, and when she appeared as Mary 
land at a masquerade ball in Richmond, with 
gold chains fettering her beautiful bared 
arms. 

** Ab! then I was a patriot! Then I lived! 
Like a man,” she thought. The tears were 
| in her eyes. 

** What wos it Mra. MeIntyre had said of 
| Alice? Wife and mother?" Bhe tonsed slat- 
ternly and uerveless on the bed, saying the 
words over dully again and again. Would 
she ever be a luving wife as other women ’ 
'Bhe thought a baby's fingers might take 
away the stain and sore from her breast, but 
| nothing else could. Nothing. 

Then her thoughts went off at a tangent 
to James Vogdes. She had known bim but 
a week or two, butshe loved him. She waa, 
sure she never had loved any man so much 
before. If she could only be sure that he 
cared for her! She rat up on the bed, her | 
sallow skin heating into mellow parsionaic 
tints, her eyes half shut and brilliant a# an 
animal's watching its prey. If she could rid 
him of that weak feeling for Alice! It waa | 
not love. That silly commonplace girl had | 
but a surface touch: she could never ronse 








| 


‘the brain power, the fever passsions which | 
Charlotte felt were latent in him. “I am 
his equal! 1 will make him mine—to-night.” 


Charlotte stood erect as she said this, and | 
for a moment ber whole figure was instinct 
with a remarkable vitality and beauty. See- 
ing it, one could understand the anlimited 
power which during her life she was said to 
| have exerted over different men, 





The next moment she bethought ber of 
her dress for the evening, and the 
soon covered with gorgeous ball torn 
and soiled, unmated shoes and stockings 
artificial tlowers, old letters which she had 
dregged out of ber trunks, At the bottom 
of one she found a bottle of laadanum, some 
of which the poured into a glass and drank, 
Just what my nerves needed,” she said, 
patting the goblet away. 


CHAPTER ILI, 


door all day for Mise Vane. Alice was « nice 
oo nine,  » man of the world like 
imeelf found course, metal more at- 
tractive ine higher 
was 
cheerful and sunny, and Ally was alw r) 
vivacious and stout-tempered, and connally 
relished a bit of govelp, as every woman 
does, however well-bred, Joe mentally 
patted her on the head patronisingly. What 
& thorough little housekeeper she was! so 
paces pegs ww ey with mane tart 
t were mate as two happy girls to- 
ther. Just the vesy wife Jeoms 
ogdes. There wasa ques about 
the neighborhood that V heed a 
sultor for Alice ever since the little girl had 
left school, which wae in fact but a few 
months 
“T'd give all I'm worth to know if be has 
© his mind since he raw Mise Vane,” 
thought Joe, looking steadfastly at his boot- 
ope, ie heart in a fierce glow of . 
** But how the deuce is a to out!” 


Netther the Molutyres nor V were 
families who could be questioned t their 
affairs, Joe did what > ver, 
“ Beoundus is training that : 
ly,” he remarked, * know? 


for Miss 


ane. 
Now, there bed been a vague rumor that 
the was to be broken for Alice. 

‘*T never knew a woman tide more beau- 
tifally than Charlotte,” Mrs. Mofntyre re- 


“ is fond of dear Charlotte,” 

gently. Yet she did grow pale. Aly.“ verybody is thet, ” 
“ Don’t bring gho»te, even of old Ince, to me all ond then the Mite tet gis 
the breakfast table!” oried Ally, quickly. | up up her tatting, still smiling, made 
“ But the ides of merino at a ball, Alice!” | ,orne Hetle joke with her mother (who did 


Joe raid—** When 


are 
added as a feot-note fn her secret vol, wi 
@ malicious toes of her head. ‘ ie 
no reason why she sheald take—my—my 
friends sway me," anid Ally, try to 
hold back the tears in ber blue eyes, ‘‘ Cousin 
Joe hasn't asked me to dance once this sum- 
mer, and even Seoundus brings all the bou 
quets for Missy Vane, and now there's Bom 
gone! Dear little fellow! It was hard she 
ay tye 9 Lo egy 
in her lap, C) bitterly. After wan- 
dering vagaely over her qriaveness 
and Hecundus, she Snail settled o8 Tom 
proper cause, for the teare 
would come, ‘Dear ifttle fellow!” 
sobbed, ‘poor little mothoriess fellow! He 
did love me. But now it’s all Charlotte! 
Ohariotte |” 


! 

Perhaps we ought to offer as ex tion 
for Miss Resteayeve piel the thas 
friendship hed tuted the exclusive 
staple of her short life, Her little, warm, 
clean heart bad never been without a shrine 
and tenant since her first intimate, at nine 

ears old, Molly B , who bad married « 
Baptict teacher, and Ally admitted now 
wase hatred, vulgar ereature; in her 
drawers she had a box-full of hair bracelets 
and albums, souvenirs of bosom friends, 
among the girls at school, Including two 
teachers. Her heart had always been k 
sacred for ber own sex, however, until she 
came from school last winter, when she 
opened it, and took in—Tom. 

The little urchin was in the habit of run- 
ning down to the cottage every day, and 
Alive's devotion to him (when nobody saw 
her) was something wonderful to beboh. 
How she brushed and curled bis yellow bair! 
how she alyly sewed ov missing buttons, or 
darned renta in his trowers, whispering 
** Poor little motherlena fellow |" the always 
ready tears coming te her eyes at the 
thoughts of how neglected Tom's clothes or 
anybody's must be who had no woman to 
love them, and how a wretchedly lonely 
they were in heart. Alfoe felt as if her own 
heart was fired with the seal of a whole 
Christendom full of missionaries to atone to 
Tom for his lows or-anybody who needed 
her. 

Once he had fallen asleep on her bed, and 
she had asked her mother if ‘he looked at 
all like his poor, dear mother?” It was 
curious to note how great was her satis- 
faction at finding that & did not. 

“That dreadful Nash woman!" she said, 
as Joe had done, when she was alone, and 
then leaned over the pilow studying the 
child's face with shy, soft eyes. Presently, 
as though she had found what she sought, 
she stooped and—what she never had Tone 
before with all of her petting of bfm—kisse:! 
him on the lips, When she lifted ber bead 
her pretty face and throat were dyed crim 








son. 

‘Sweet little angel!” she said apolo- 
getically to herself, which argued unac- 
countable delusion on her part; as— Master 
Tom's especial gifte being those of chewing 
unlimited shoemakers’ wax and playing 
hookey from school—the clouds of glory 
which he trailed about him were, to ordi 
nary eyes, very scant indeed 

Meanwhile, down stairs, Mr. lage enter- 
tained Mra. McIntyre with some of hie most 
brilliant anecdotes of society and biaeé bits 
of philosophy. Alice's mother, he remem- 
bered, hed been boto belle and fel eapretin 
her youth, and it was worth while to show 
her how enperior young men vf +114 day were 
iu stcoir cicre to those of her own, 

The lady, her white fingers busy with her 
wool, turned Joe over and over, and read 
hie whole secret leisurely that he was 
fiercely jealous of Vogdes, who he believed 
meant to put his fate to the test with Miss 
































Vane to night. The poor bey een co help 
lees in her gentle handling af & misor 
ltde mouse vpon whom « white motherly 
old cat bes leid her celvety paws 

She smiled compleceotly ae she went up 
stairs to dress for tea. Por Charlotte! that 
would be « terrible wénage for any man 
under ber rule as bourekeeper. Tut she 
was thankfal that Vogdes's attention bad 
been directed from Alice, A widower with 
an unruly boy, a man where early youth bad 
been scarred with pastion, wae not the hus 
band she would choose to teke ber pure 
white Hower to bis bosom. 

“1 am so glad now that Ally never rus 
pected that be was @ lover; but she hae no 
more thought of marriage than « child! 
Ally ix as much of a baby ae Tom,” thickio 
bow ebe made a companion of the boy. Al! 
of which goes to show that babes and suck 
lings may be mysterious even to the wirest 
heads. 


CHAPTER IV 

Tt was nearly dusk when Vogdes reached 
the cott le bad been detained longer 
at bome thao he planned, & man cannot so 
readily slip off the traces of the world and 
ite business, When all was done, be made 
a0 excuse to go all over the old house, to 
say a cherrful word or two to each of the 
people. Their old black faces bad been fa- 
miliar and fiiendly to him since he was a 
boy. Then he lifted Tom up into the buggy, 
holding him on his knee, joking bim about 
hie bare-ball. He bad a uim idea that be 

ht to give the boy some great truth to 
de him through bis life, to tell him of 
od, Tut somebow be ouly beld bim closer 
and talked base-ball, ‘‘What am IJ that | 
should speak of God to bim ?"' he cried, He 
made a circuit of a mile or two. They 
paseed a shady little graveyard. Clore by 
the fence there was a marble monument so 
heavy and costly that there was po room for 
greseand floweia They stopped beside it. 

* | newer was here before,” said Tom. 

‘Nor weal,” said bis father. Now that 
he was, perhaps, done forever with life aud 
ite business, be « ished to come, to say above 
this grave that he forgave hie dead wife 

ing there the wrong sbe bad dove him. 

t in wi) He woeld bave 
been gled if the marble bad not been so 
heavy and broad above her; be would have 
liked to lay bis hand on the warm earth that 
covered her breast, to bid her a kinder fare 
well, For, living or dead, be felt that he 
was done with her forever; that in those 
eternal, myriad lives beyond death their 
paths would never crom again; of that he 
was sure. 

Half an hour afterward he drove into the 
enclosure about the cottage. The windows 
were all cloned but one. It opened into the 
breakfast room; the bright light shone out, 
and showed the dainty tea-table sot, a vase 
of autumn flowers in the middle, and Alice 
wittiog by the urn alone, waiting for the 
O\hers to come, Bhe never had seemed so 

te to him, so tender, The soft light 

ought into relief her womanly littie figure, 
her shy, sensitive face, with dark- blue 
eyoe wet in heavy shadows, and the peach 
bioom on her cheeks. It was a miniature 
—— of home the home that James 
Yogdes had never known 
‘hen Tom ran in, he stood without for a 
moment looking in at her from the darkness, 
muttering to himeelf, ‘* My wife? my wife’ 
with a prayer perhaps to God to spare him 
for a litle while, if this thing might be 
For the man's life bad, in fact, Fan who 
fore bleak and black enough. 

“Bo you're here at last!" anid Joe Page, 
coming down the yard with a surly fave, 
** 1 doubted if you knew your own mind this 
morning |" 

Vogdes understood him, ‘ Yea —1 knew 
it,” composedly going with him into the 
houne. 

He was quite sure he knew%t. Why, for 
months the idea of that sweet, pure little 
eu as his wife and the mother of his boy 

ad been as a glimpse into an unknown 
beaven for him 

He would make it sure to-night. If he 
lived to come back, he would know if she 
would be bis wife, or no. Of course, he 
knew hie mind! Mies Vane had a certain 
charm that ne one could deny. But he was 
no fuol--no Joe Page to be won by it. If 
Alive— but here his beart failed him 

Women were apt to call Mus Molntyre 
** Pussy,” aud to think of ber very much as 
they would of a kitten—as an innocent, 
rather stupid, affectionate little thing, But 
she became to this shrowd, well caltured 
man, ashy order of wise Nature every wo 
man does to the man who loves her, a balf 
unreal creature, with a divinity in and about 
ber which bo near coutact could destroy 
Among women, Ally was noted for her pain 
fully neat chintzes and murlios; in bis fancy 
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of the porch, where he could look into the 
room at her sitting there. Frighten Alice’ 
The man must be « brute whe would burt 
her by a look or word. She was so little, 
and soft, and fair! he felt to ber ely 
as ove would to a baby or o bird. If be 
lived, it should be the work of bis life te 
bold her so close that no shadow of barm 
should ever come to ber. She was his ideal 
women, being so helpless, loving. He never 
felt his manhood as when be looked at ber. 

There was a soft rustle in the busbes 
near, aud a warm breath. He turned quickly. 
Mise Vance stool clove beside hia, quite 
motionless, looking at him. He could not 
distinguish ber figure with ite drapery of 
dark gauze from the shadows about ber. 
He could ditcern only o climpee of lithe, 
bendiog limbs; a glint of starlight fell acro-s 
the mellow, olive cheek, the slow heaving 
b.szom; he could feel rather than see her 
magnetic, absorbing eyes, He had an odd, 
momentary fancy thatehe silently bad growa 
out of and belonged to the warm-ticted au- 
tumnal dusk, full of drowsy harvest smells, 
darkpens, and passion. 

Strange as it may seem, Vogdes turned to 
this woman from Alics with a thrill of plea- 
eure, almost relief, His brain had eo 
heated ail day, every faculty strained to its 
utmost tension; bis courage quailed befure 
the approsch to his deloate, frigid little 
lady-love; but this wes only nis frend ; un 
exacting, akin to bimeerlf; here was rest. 
Besides, there was a potent charm in Miss 
Vane's person, voice, and look, perfect) 
pure, but peculiar to her as a woman, whic 
po woman had evér recognized in ber and 
very few men failed to fied. Mr. Vogdes 
was not one of that few. 

He did not speak to her. Their friend- 
ship had been subtle and unovnventional 
from the first; the long silences, when the 
eyes or instinct only spoke, had been one 
of ite features which strangely attracted 
Vogdes. When the darkness had grown fa- 
miller to him, he saw that her cheeks now 
were wet with tears. 

“What is it’ he whispered, leaning 
closer, But she stood apart, the twilight 
forming an impalpable barrier bet ween them. 
“| beard all,” she said. ‘1 know what 
you are going to do." 

Now it never had occurred to him before 
that there was anything more than a matter- 
of-course affair in his going down to the 
wretched Irish. But looking steadily into 
these dark, bewildering eyes, and reading 
the strange, devotional meanings there, he 
began to thrill as though be heard wonder 
ful music cailing him to bigh unwonted 
deeds; began to feel himself a knight going 
out to victory. 

‘Tut, tut! there is no danger!" using 
the same words as to Mra, Mcintyre; but he 
whispered now, and the tone was svothing 
and tender. 

** | know that it is almost certain death.” 
‘Would you have me stay!" 

‘No, There are so few men who would 
do this heroic deed.” 

James Vogdes was noted among the men 
who knew bim best ae an unusually humble, 
unassuming fellow; a man who would never 
assert himself cnough to push bis way. But 
every nerve now tingled with keen excite- 
ment and delight. ‘ My life is worth little 
to any man. No one could be apared better.” 

And he waited breathless to be contra- 
dicted, Not that the stout, brawny fellow 
wasin reality peculiarly vain or silly. Mailed 
Antony himeelf, no doubt, blushed with plea- 
eure when the Egyptian women patted, and 
petted, and cajoled bim, and put him up on 
a pedestal to abase themselves before. 

Charlotte's answer startled him. ‘ Your 
life is worth little,” she said, ‘* for you have 
not known its value." 

** Do you ’" 

The darkness was warm and «till about 
them ; his breath came bot and quick, She 
had roused fierce, passionate thoughts io 
him with her sudden, sharp probe; but they 
were of himaelf, not of ber, Old ambitions 
started into life; the dream which came to 
him in bis boyhood of what he might be, the 
dream that had so slowly died, and left him 
a dull, sensible country squire, plodding 
with the reset. ‘‘What am 1, Charlotte’ 
God knows I've sounded myself, but I fiad 
nething.” He waited as though the dark 
figure Nad been a priestess who had spoken 
tw the gols for him, She did not answer at 
once. ‘1 bave lived very much alone. No 
one ever cared to speak to me as you have 
done now. But you overrate me. | am 
sure you overrate me." 

**}f you come back,” she said, in the same 
low, strained voice, ‘ there is no place which 


letrength and intellect can conquer which 


may not be yours, Virgioia needs a leader, 
Toe way is open and waiting for you. Let 
me speak plainly, though | am a woman, 
The time w& short, and I am your fiend,” 
her voice failing at the last. 

He listened breathless, “Yes, Let us 





the was clothed with a rare purity and 

modesty, lke a halo a certain light sind | 
sweetuces cxhaled from Ler, and set her | 
apart from other women 

He fet as if bin brain and soul were 
clumry ae hie fingers, How chould he dare 
approach ber Hin courage almost gave 
way, Yet he began to fel as if it were a 
matter of hfe and death to bim. Ia the 
little hall he met Mme Melutyre and caught 
her hand, with a senre of having reached a 
half-way house of present security, Dat be 
would not tell her his secret, No other band | 
than his own must capture this white dove | 
and fold 14 to bis basom, 

* d have a favor to ask of you, Madam,’ 
offering her hie arm, and leading her into 
the parlor, Now James Vogdee bad a oe: 
tain soldierly courtesy and prutecting, defer- 
ential manner to all women, even to his 
laundresa, which had a queer, subiuing ef 
fect on them 

Mra. Melotyre's heart instantly softened. 

* You may be suse st ie granted, James,"’ 
cordially, 

“J am going away to-pight for a few days. 
May | icave Lom and bis nurse with you!” 

* Assurediy, That would be certain with- 
out your asking But | do net understand,” 
looking at bum keenly. “ There is some- 
th beneath thin What is it ¥” 

“Nothieg, 1 am going to the mines. 
You know what is wrong bere f" 

* Yes,” in a whisper, “1 have pot told 
Alice.” 

There ie no danger for me, of course. 
Sull, 1 might mot retarn, If 1 do not, I 
have made arrangements at sw hoel for Tom 
Bat there is no woman il! you —" 

** Keep a watoh over him! Yes, as God 
hears me | will, James, But, my dear bay, 
this ought not to be.” Her eyes were tull 
of tears; she laid her band oa his arm. 

* Tut, tat! there ie no danger. Only | 
am over-apxious about my boy.’ 

* You will net epeak of it to Alice! She 


be oo + asi! ee vt 

* None! wili wait here until tes ix 
over, aad then bid her goud by, if you will 
aliew me.” He eat down on & end 


jeubtly binted it before 


be true and frank to each other. If 1 could 
beleve what you tell me lle was stand- 


ing beside her, Unconsciously they had 


fgoue Cown the path into the thick trees of 


the garden. A strange madness fired his 
bloed, If this were true? lle bad dreamed 
it of himself long ago. And Charlotte bad 
These words only 
wave substanve to ber meaning and to thei 
triend- hip, If he were indeed te waken 
when he came back to a new life of exertion, 
victory, power! And she--this friend who 


saw his true self when all others were blind? | 


lle turned sharply. She was close to bim, 
the rare, brillant woman whom so many 


| men bad sought in vain, with all her woa- 


derful beauty, her subtle thought, her feel- 
ing for him, whatever that might be, laid 
bare, ready for his comimg. There were po 
trivial, tiresome barriers bere. She was his 
friend, So great bearts and creat suuls ap 
proach each other, Le stoud silent, bem- 
baling. 

He did think of Alice. Bat she had grown 
curiously petty and faded in his mind. A 
mere bit of ice. And ice, he remembered, 
when you pressed it too warmly, sometimes 
rested in your band a dash of insipid water. 
Bat bere 

Could Fate have meant him to win (iss 
woman's love! She turned her face slowly 
toward Lim. Charlotte had always this ad- 
vantage on ber side, that she never acted. 
For the time sbe loved the man madly. It 
breatbed in the very atmosphere about her. 
it had ite power over him without his know 
ledge. Tae heavy ovils of her black hair 
had fallen and shook out a delicate per- 
fume; her breast rose and feli with pas 
sionate tremble and shiver; hur sultry eyes 
evaded his; her warm breath touched him. 
Then she drew back; she was almust lost ia 
the shadows 

He sprang after ber, caught ber arm. 

“Stay! If | come back alive—” 

He paused; there was a fierce struggle 
at bie beart. A bell sounded down in the 
river fog. She waited a moment for him to 
epeak. 











‘* There isthe boat.” She raid then, quietly, 
“We will be friends in life or death.” 
The Lone was cold enough, but she touched 
his forehead with the tips of ber fingere— 
just touched it, po more; but the next mo- 
ment she was strained to bis breast and his 
burping lips were pressed to bers. Then 
be turned from her aod hurried down the 
bull. 


At the parlor window Alice's little pale 
face had bees watching al! evenin She saw 
bim now cross the path that led to the 
house, and stop uncertainly. She got up, 
pu.ting ber band upon the pane, Tom, who 
po clinging half asleep to her dress, slipped 

oe#a 

** He is coming!" she whispered. Sarely 
be would not go to meet death without a 
word of good. bye for ber ’ 

The bost bell rang impatiently. She 
beard his sharp, clear tunes 

* Bid the ladies good-night for me, Page 
Iam sorry | am e0 buried.” 

Joe, woo knew now where he was guing, 
stood by him remorseful and fussing. 

* Will you not bid Tom goo!-by ?” 

“Tom? No, I could not do that. He 
turved and walked without a word down 
into the fog. Had he forgotten his boy in 
the last hour? He felt as if he bad been lost 
in a bot, feverish dream, from which be 
would never wish to awaken. 

Meanwhile little Ally stood by the window, 
watching him ge. When the noise at the 
shore had ceased, and she heard the boat 
swash through the water as it passed down 
the river, she tarned and went up-staire, 
amiling very brigbily as she met her 
mother. 

** Where is Tom, my dear *” 

“Ido not know, mamma. Tom? I have 
not seen him.” 

‘* Has Mr. Vogdes gone’ Joe told you his 
intention ¥” 

“Ob dear, yes! Tow foolish men are. 
Good-night, maznma,” and, smiling and nod- 
ding, she went into her room, double-locked 
the door, and threw herself suddenly 
white and shivering, on the bed, “ And 
loved him so! I loved bim so! I could 
have made him so happy and comfortable !" 
was all the moan the poor little thing 
made. 

Miss Vane, combing out her false, black 
hair in the next room, felt her heart beat 
faster as she heard asob, ‘ Silly child!” 
she said, not uakindly, ‘‘ It will make more 
of a woman of her, though. But he is not 
mine yet.” 

She sat thoughtful for a few minutes; 
then from the bottom of one of her tranks 
took out a suit of men's clotbes and Iaid 
them ready for use. Then she lay down 
and slept Beavily, A little gust of excite- 
ment always brought Charlotte a good night's 
sleep. 


— 


CHAPTER V. 


Daylight wakened Mr. Vogdes out of his 
feverish dream very thoroughly. The yel- 
low fever in a coal-diggers’ village was cer- 
tainly prosaic; and then he was kept hard 
at work, But for his pity for the r 
wretches, and bis nausea at the dirt about 
him, he waa well and hearty; death never 
seemed farther off from him. The disease 
wae not half so fatal as it had been re- 
ported; a physician came down from the 
hills, and another from the court-house; he 
began to suspect that his expectation of self- 
sacrifice had been a bit of melodrama of 
which he ought to be ashamed, and to feel 
bimeelf not so much of a hero afterall. As 
to the two women to whom he had almost 
committed himself the night before, it was a 
most damnably perplexing affair. He put 
it out of his mind ¥* er, though there 
were moments when Charlotte's words and 
touch suddenly came back with a delicious, 
sensuous kindle and thrill of remem- 
brance. 

lt was late the next afternoon when he 
met Doctor Masters at the door of a large 
wooden building, into which they had re- 
moved twe or three of the patients. 

** Jones is better.” 

‘* So is that woman, Moore. 
have it under.” 

‘Yes. This change in the weather is 
favorable. There is the boat already.” 

** There will be no passengers to-night.” 
Vogdes glanced at it down through the twi- 
light, carelessly and went into the house. 

He was stooping over one of the pallets 
when Doctor Masters came in, and touched 
hia elbow. ‘There was @ passenger—a 
young man, who offers himself as nurse. He 
| asked for you, ; 
| ** We really need no one else, 
| to be sent back.” 
| **So 1 think. 


I think we 





He ought 


See to him, Vogdes; here 
he comes.” 
The old doctor went out to bis own 
patients, aud Vogdes, basied in lifting the 
great, groaning Irishman before him, only 
noticed by a glance the awkward young 
fellow who had entered and stood by the 
door. 
The segting sun threw a glare of light 
over the ili kept, dirty-room, the half-dozen 
wretcbed occupants of the bed, and the man 
|who moved about among them, stout, 
| prompt, business like, Could tbis be the 
bero of last night's dusk, and romance, and 
passion’ Charloite’s heart dropped to low 
ebb. Then she stood stiff and erect. She 
had made a desperate move. But it would 
win, If dating and self-sacrifice were ad- 
mirable in a man, Vogdes would think them 

divine in a woman, He would find that she 
} could s'aod by him shoulder to shoulder 
| anywhere on the man's ground. Why sbould 
she not thus show him that she loved him ’ 
Why sbould not a woman be the first to say, 
“J lowe’ Man and woman stood as 
equals, 

Just then Vogdea, having finished, came 
up quickly, touchiag bis bat, 

** You asked for me, I believe!” 

* You do uot know me?” 

He giavced over the shuffling, ungainly 
figure, the sallow face, pert nose, and bold 
eyes, paused a moment, perplexed, and then 
drew back. 

Good God! It is not—” 

She caugit bis arm with both hands. 

* Yes, ic is 1—it's Charlotte! I came to— 
jto die with you! You will not cast me 
vif Y" 

For a moment Vogdes's astonishment and 
dismay choked him. 

* What wii people say?" he gasped out, 
let!ing her bands slip off untouched. 

‘Ie that all? What the world thinks! 
| Bat as for me She cried out the words 
sbrilly, ber teeth beginming to chatter. She 
was a nervous woman, end the strain on her 
had been terrible ail day, The reaction was 
coming. . 

“For Ileaven's sake, Miss Vane, control 
| yourelt The men will hear you. The 
| juctor— Come outside and tell me what 
you meant by this—this freak.” 


| 








Charlotte followed him. He stopped in 
the chickea- outside, among the . 
It was still daylight, bald, ugly daylight. He 
had . bettie in one band and a spoon ia the 
other, and there she stood in her man's coat 
and trowsers, a felt bat on ber head, into 
which she bad, with a lingering bope of 
effect, put a black feather, which had been 
broken aod sagged down behind. She knew 








that her face was smutied with soot from 
the boat. 

Twilight, and . passion were 
gone from between them forever, She bad 
made a mistake, She saw that now eud- 
denly. Life itself seemed to turn could and 
thin before her eyes. 

“Why should I not come?” abe said at 
last, as he waited sternly. *‘‘ Are men only 
to be heroic? You bave told me of women 
who went to nurse the dying, and praised 
them for it.” 

‘It was for those poor fellows, then!” 
his face softening. “You are a foolish 
cuild, If you bad ever hed a mother to 
take care of you— But you must go back 
at once. I will not allow you to go near 
them.” 

His manner was so gentle she built a sud- 
den hope on it. 

** Do you think it was for those miserable 
Irish that I risked my life?” she cried pas- 
sionately. 

‘*] know of no other reason,” he retort- 
ed, co'dly and quickly. 

“Am I a stone! Could I sit at home, 
psle and whimpering, like Alice, when—you 
were in danger ’” 

His face turned scarlet. 

** You are eaceees, Miss Vane, as we all 
know,” rpeaking thick and burriedly, raising 
bis voice when she would have spoken. 
* You are loyal to your friends. But jour 
enthusiasm has |: ou innocently too far 
now. No matter! e can casily correct 
the mistake. Did any one know of your 
coming ’" 

‘No one,” turning away rullenly. 

** Thank God for that! The returmm boat 
passes in a few minutes, You will go back 
on ber. You will be safe from detection at 
night.” 

She turned on him slowly. 

** Is that all, James Vogdes ?” 

** What more can there be ’” 

The cool masculine eye mastered her. 

**God knows!” wildly, ‘‘ But I thought—” 
She threw up her a:ms with a mad, deepair- 


ing gee. 

‘I wish to the Lord she had a dose of 
aecafctida—and was off my hands,” thought 
Vogdes. He spoke to ber very courteously, 
however, as he alwaysdid to women. ‘' Miss 
Vane, you are hardly yourself to-day. I in- 
sist upon your going at once to the boat.” 

** You chose me as your friend!" she mut- 
tered under her breath. ‘‘/ was to read 





yourself to you. I waste help you to vic- 
tory |” 


** You mean that plan of yours last nigbt ?” 
with an awkward laugh. ‘1 was to go into 
Congress, was I not’ or higher? That was 
a capital joke of yours.” 

She looked at him keenly. 

‘*A joke,” be repeated, meeting her eye 
steadily. ‘Such triendships as ours are 
made by young ladies every day to pass 
away a leisure bour, | quite understood it.” 

She laughed—a queer, pitiful laugh—and 
stood looking down at her glove, which she 
folded over and over mechanically in her 
hand. God kuows what chance of life was 
slipping away from her forever in this man's 
words, or what it mattered to her. He ouly 
saw a nondescript, ridiculous creature, 
neither man nor woman, whose every move- 
meat was absurd and iatolerable to him. 

‘* Such friendships as ours, Mr. Vogdes ?” 
trying to gain ber usual tone. ‘ They are, 
you think with Laertes, but the perfume 
and the suppliance of a minute—no more ?” 

He was silent for a moment. ‘‘ No more,” 
he said gruflly. 

Fate had struck the decisive hour for this 
mannish girl, as for the all-womanly Ophe- 
lia. But have these men-women hearts to 
break, or brains that the want of love will 
drive mad? Mr. Vogdes thought not. 

** I will go now,” she said, letting her glove 
fall. 

He walked a step or two behind her down 
to tbe river bark. When she stepped on the 
plank to go on the boat she turned. 

** Good-by,” she said. rf 

Vogdes's conscience wrung him sbarply. 
He remembered how sweet the beauuful 
woman's sympathy bad becn last night—the 
hiss he bad left upon berlips. He hesitated, 
half held out his band. But this was a pert, 
sallow-faced boy, going on deck. ‘* She can 
make her own way in the world—trust ber 
for that!" be thought, He touched hia hat. 
** Good-by, Miss Vane,” he said coolly, and, 
watching her safely on deck, went up the 
hill, 

A man came up and touched him. It was 
Joe Page. * You sent her back?” The 
young fellow's face was white and haggard. 
‘* I knew you would,” 

‘Of courre. Is it knowa that she came 

**Quly to me. I followed her.” 

**See that sbe reaches home safely, Joe. 
And keep tue thing quiet, my lad, won't 
you,” 

‘**I] know what is dae toa lady,” curtly. | 
‘But I have done with her forever, Cousin 
Jeems,”' 

‘* The better for you, Page.” 

Joe shook bis head colorously, and went 
down to the boat. Vogdes koew that he 
would save her from detection. Frothy 
as Joe might be, his sense of honor was high 
and keen. 

** How horribly ugly she is in trowsers !” 
Vogdes thought, as be went back te the vil- 
lage. ‘* Well, | wasn’t to blame aboat it! 
Aud so httle Alice was pale and cried for 
me? Little Alice,” walking slower, with a 
tender smile on bis lips. 

A year or two afterwards Mr. Vogdes and 
his wife were ia a theatre in one of the At- 
lantic cities. Tom was with them ina new 
and marvellous tartan suit. Mr. Vogdes had 
growa portly since bis marriage, and rud- 
uier; had a more demonrtrative jolly man- 
ner and a hearty haw-baw of a luugh, that 
was iafectious, The Vogdeses had troops 
of fiiends everywhere, even so far from 
home as bere in New York. Mera. Vogdes 
was spoken of asa fat, gevial, sweet little 
woman, not a bit bookish or brilliant, bat 
the most charming person ia the world to 
know. They were dining and being feted 
everywhere, and invited everybody to spend 
next summer with them in Virgiuia. 

‘How lke that p in the blue and sil- 
ver is to Miss Vane, Alice !” said Mr. Vogdes, 
levelling his lorgnette at the stage. 

“Very. Toough one could not imagine 
Charlotte in men's clothes.” 

vt oe Where is she now, Ally, by-the- 
» 

Me At Havana, I thick, or Paris. Breaking 
men's hearts somewhere. I wish she woald 


ow 





love somebudy and marry bim. Yon never 
appreciated ber, James. Poor Charlotte!” 


—————i—> 


“No,” said her hasband absently, still 
looking at the stage 
The bad keen eyes, She drew back 
hind the throne. [The play was 
“It is!” she said to herself. 
But she was too good 
man, after all. A stupid fellow.” 
Bhe left the stage then, and svood alone, 
leaving against the side scene. 
** Poor Charlotte!” she too said after a 
while, to herself. 
But the others bave quite forgotten her in 
one the sorrows of the gentle Ophelia 
—The Galazy. 





The Proof of the Pudding is in the Bating. 


Not exactly! after e " 

’T would be well to t awhile; 
And before its praise repeati 

See bow it affects the bile.” 


Poison even may be grateful 
To the palate while we eat; 

For its consequences hateful 
Often come with tardy feet. 


You may sup—your supper relish ; 
Proof of which next day we see— 
When wet cloths your brow embellish, 

And you call for “ 8. and B.” 


You may ride and think it jolly— 
aca ee a Dae 8 
orning proves an e "s . 
Tis Gin that we deplne.’ , 


Therefore I—its truth contesting— 
-s oe — hold aloof; 
For 1} to digestin 
Of the pudding for its proof ! 
—London Fun. 





Where 1s tHe Fout Piar?i—A few 
weeks ago, the Big Hore expedition was or- 
ganized at Cheyenne for the pu: pose of oo- 
cupyiog a region w i 


— tach, cape Co.ceneeae 
the expedition, mmediately we 
that some of the Sioux Chiefs have left for 


Now, on which side was the fual play in this 
case, and which side showed the first desire 
for fair play ’—New York Tribune. 





tw J. C. Hammond recently presented 
an organ to the Congregational Chureh of 
Sheffield, Connectiont. At ite dedication 
the following astonishing verse was sung by 
a full congregation : 

Praire be to Him, who lives above: 

He shows His kindness and His love; 

Uses mankind H's word to preach. 

Reached forth His hand—toucbed J, C. H.; 

Caused him to give, in willing mood, 

His organ to the friends of God. 


ta ‘ Vacation,” says the Church Union 
‘is a true whetstone, oa which over-taxed 
men sharpen their faculties for better work." 

t@™ The Chicago Post says if O'Neill had 
been smart, be’d have been out of Burling- 
ton jail before now, on a plea of temporary 
insaoity. 

(3 The great leseon for youth to learn 
ia fitelity to trust. Now and then a boy or 

rl seems aware of the fact that success in 
ife depends upon themselves, and that such 
success will reagan | be in exact proportion 
to their iadustry and attention. 

ce Take a slip of card or stout paper, 
stick a pin through one end for a pivot, ata 
distance from the pivot point equal to one- 
half the diameter of the required circle, 
make a small bole to insert the pencil point. 
By revolving the card on ite pivot with the 
inserted penc'l, a circle as perfect as if made 
with dividers is pr ‘ 

C3” The Spanish authorities are - 
ee ae Se a Free Masons in 
Cuba. lodges there are prohibited by 
statute, and they are proceeded against for 
the violation of that law. 

ty If avywhere on earth the woman of 
the future has been seen by the man of the 
present, it is in Boston. There, if anywhere, 
we have learned to look for her, clothed in 
gold spectacles, mystic, wunderful. Scorn- 
ing delights aod living literary days, upon 
her feet the golosbes of progress and upon 
her lips the lecture of reform, the woman 
of Boston stands proudly forth the bope of 
her own sex and tne fear of ours.—N. Y. 
World, 

(2 Many persons will sympathize with 
Senator Saulsbury, who desires that an ex- 
pedition should be sent to remove the North 
Pole, that it may no longer act as an incen- 
tive to Arctic explorers. 

(a The fruit and grain crops in Central 
Illinois are reported to be nearly a month 
ahead of last year, and to promise splen- 
didly. 

Cw” Dr. Thomas Smith, of Charleston, 
S. C., was deprived of the power of speech, 
about three months ago, by a paralytic 
stroke; bunt, ‘‘ with characteristic energy 
and determination, he eopmmenced immedi- 
ately to train his vocal organs as if he were 
a child learning for the first time to speak, 
and, by dint of persevering effort, he is now 
able to express himself intelligibly in pri- 


€3™ Politeness almost invariably requires 
a geutleman to agree with a lady, but when 
she speaks of the great beauty of some 
other lady, it is always safe for the gentle- 
man to say there are other styles of female 
loveliness that he admires much more. 


Tar buman lungs reverberate sometimes 
with great velocity ; 

When windy individuals indulge in much 
verbosity, 

They have to twirl the glottis sixty thou- 
sand times a minute, 

And push and panch the diaphragm as though 
the deuce was in it. 


t2@” Constantinople has myriads of dogs, 
aa ad are never muzzled and never go 
mad. 

C2” A pious but injadici individual 
with a set of stencil pirates, devotes Satar- 
day niguts in Waterbury, Connecticat, to 
posting ecriptarat questions on the blank 
walls. Workieg in the dark, he chooses 
some queer places. It is apt to destroy the 
inteaded effect, the local paper, to 
read, ** What mast [dotobesaved?” “ Try 

Bitters.” 





least lift the white woman 

Now, it is just because we want a 
thing to hiss that we woald 

of sooty company. Bwil 

rupt good manners. 
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Aapeouncement of “terms. 

The Sigual Department of the Army is 
charged, by a recent order, with the duty of | 
organizing a eystematio ent for an- 
pou the waning and progress of 
storms, This be of very great valae te 
marioers and others, whove welfare is af- 
fected by the state of the weather. A large 
number of storms bave a definite rice and 
course; their arrival at particular points can 
be with much certainty, and by 
the use of the telegraph a sufficient warning 
can be given to prevent much disaster. The 
heavy storms on our coast are vast whir!- 
winds, sweeping in circles from right to left, 
and with « general northward course. The 
centre of these storms is a deceitful calm, 
around which the wind rages with its rreat- 
est violence, and the unfortunate vessel that 
gets caught in this terrible epot suffers not 
only from the fierceness of the wind, but 
from most sudden changes of direction, baf- 
fling all seamansbip. Judicious sea-captains 
understand the indications very quickly, and 
on the first bint of sach a storm sail directly 
away from it at right angles to its course, 
often saving disaster, and perhaps destruc- 
tion. On coasts facing the west, it is ou- 
rious to note that the direction of whirl is 
from left to right. The laws of hurricanes 
and typhoons are so well understood and 
clearly laid down in works on navigation 
that it would seem as if only gross careless- 
ness or ignorance could account for a oaj,- 
tain's being caught in the worst part of one 
of these fearful storms, Certainly sh 
masters in portbera porte will be greatly 
hel in determining their days of sailing 
by being informed by competent authority 
of the state of the weatber to the southward. 


Kalseomining Parier Walis. 

We copy the following useful article from 
the Manufacturer and Builder : 

‘* It ie a popular error to believe that the 
materials for kalsomining are very expen- 
sive, and also that few men have sufficient 
skill to apply the liquid even after it has 
been properly p : hae! this reason 
people are frequently dece into paying 
exorbitant prices for this kind of work. A 
materials ewployed are clear give, 
Paris white, and water. white is sold 
in New York city and Brooklyn for two to 
three cents per nd, Itinerant kaleomin- 
ers frequently charge twenty-five cents per 
pound, as ‘ they use nothing but the genu 
silver polish, which is scarce, and very ex- 
pensive.’ 

“In case the wall of a large room, say six- 
teen by twenty feet square, is to be kaleom- 
ined with two coats, it will require about 
one-feurth of a pound of light-colored gine 
and five or six pounds of Paris white. Soak 
the glue over night, in a tin vessel coutain- 

about a quart of warm water. If the 
k ine is to be applied the next day, add 
a pint more of clean water to the glue, and 
eet the tin vessel containing the glue fato a 
kettle of boiling water over the fire, and 
continue to stir the glue until it is well dis- 
solved and quite thi, If the glue pail be 
placed ia a kettle of boiling water, the glue 
will not be scorched, Then, after putting 
the Paris white into a large water pail, Va 
on hot water, and stir it until the liquid ap- 

rs like thick milk. Now mingle the glue 
Fiquid with the whiting, sthe it thoroughly, 
and apply it to the wall with a whitewash 
brusb, or with « large paint brush. It is of 
little consequence what kind of an instru- 
ment is employed in laying on the kalso- 
mine, p' the liquid is spread smooth- 
ly. Expensive brushes, made expresrly for 
kalsomining, may be obtained at brush fac- 
tories, and at some and hardware 
stores. But a good whitewash brush, having 
long and tbiok bair, will do very well. In 
case the liquid is eo thick that it will not 
flow from brush #0 as to make smooth 
work, add ae — 9 bm noe. - 
appl mine, stir it frequently. 
Dip tbe brush often, and only so deep in the 
liquid as to take as much as the bair will 
retain without letting large drops fal] to the 
floor. If too much glue be added, the kal- 
somine cannot be laid on smoothly, and will 
be liable to crack. The aim should be to apply 
a thin Jayer of sizing that cannot be brushed 
off with & breom or dry cloth, A thin coat 
will not crack.” 

(3 The Bishop of London's daughter has 
gone through a regular course of training as 
a sick-nurse, is employed in that ca- 
pacity in one of the London tals. 

ft As an evidence of the way that 
Americanisms or slang creep into or become 
a part of the language, we note a law pro- 
—— in the Constitutional Convention of 

linois, in which railway companies are for- 
bidden to ‘* water their stocks.” 

ta Jobn Bright, the English statesman, 
has sunk into a hopeless condition from 
softening of the brain. Cause, overwork. 

t@™ Efforts are being made in India to 

t a stop to the ancient custom of destroy- 

ng female infants, and a bill for this pur- 
is now before the Council in Calcutta. 

0 general had the practice become that in 
one native community of 10,000, not one 
girl was to be found. 

A secret order with ritual, signs and 

ps, called the Earthquake, bas originated 

n Tipton, Indiana. Its object and purpose 
are uokoown. 

(3 Pearls are troublesome property. 
Uniees they are coustantly worn or aired, 
they change color, or crumble to pieces, so 
that Mr. Ruby, the jeweler in “ Lothair,” 
was perfectly correct when he referred to 
the necessity of giviog Her Grace's pearls 
an annual airing. 

t@” An interesting article on “‘ Tea and 
Coffee,” in a June magazine, refers to the 
fact, which is well authenticated, that the 
leaves of the coffee plant ess to @ con- 
siderable extent the active principle of tea 
and of the coffee berry, viz.: theine. The 
natives of the Eastern Archipelago and of 
Sumatra, where coffee is largely grown, al- 
most universally prefer for their own use 
the leaves to the berry. 

€@ William H. Vanderbilt, Vice Presi- 
dent, and some Directors of the New York 
Central Railroad, ran an express train last 
week from Rochester to Syracuse, 41 miles, 
in 61 minutes—the fastest time, it is said, 
ever made in America. 

(3 An Imperial Commission has reported 
wpon tue monitor Onundaga, which the 
French Government purchased from the 
United States in 1467, as being the most ef- 
fective craft for coast defence in the whole 
navy of France. 

Chief Justice Chase’s health is said 
to be failing, eo much as to render his retire- 
ment probable. 

€@” There are two reasons why some 
age oa don't mind their own business. One 

that they haven't avy business, and the 
second that they bave no mind. 

tw” The Greeks are in advance ef all 
Europe in education, only seven per cent. 
being unable to read. The Brigands seem to 
know how to read and write. , 











lady is invited t place 
ora ae Fs voles “ yen she keeps her 


partner, if “no,” she is whirled away by the 


man, 
C3 A youtbfal witness, on being asked 
in the Meriden (Conn.) jce-court, the 


other day, where he would go to if he told 
a lie, re : “ To the reform school.” He 
was s8 orn, 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Phirty cents « line for the @ret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
G™ Payment it required im advance. 
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 & ws » 1 
FOR CLEANING 
Windows, (without Water), Peint, Oil Clothe, 
Floors, Tables, and all Woodwork, China, 


Earthen and Gi J House 
Cleaning 
FOR FOLISHING 
Kaives, Tinware, Brass, Stee!, Irom, and 
all Metallic Ware. REMOVES, as by 
Magic, Stains and Ruet, leaving « bril 
amt surface, equal to New, 
REMOVES STAINS FROM MARBLE, PAINT 
AND wooD, 


Is not injurious, and QUICKER, BETTER AND 
CHEAPER than Bad Brick, Rotten Stoge, Acid 
or Lye; i¢ will be found, on trial, the most perfect 
reliable and indispensable article ever offered to the 
public of this or any other country ; in fact, a pree 
pearation ne individual er ciass can 
afferd to de without 

We refer to the many testimonials in our posses. 
sion, from families, hotels and manufacturers ; also 
to more than 


FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
persons who have it in dally ase in house and shop 
It will cost you little to test our claimse—do it. 

For Sale— W holceale and Retail—by Grocery, Drug 
ard gion epee throughout the Usited States. 
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34 PREMIRB ARTISTE *) 

H Ar R. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES, 
lastructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heade with accuracy. 


For Wigs, Inches. 


oe, aad for G 








R. DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTNUT 8T., 
PHILADELPHIA, 





No. 1.—The roand of Inches. 
head. 1—¥From_ forehead 

“ @2—From forehead baek as far ae bald. 
over the head to) “ %—Over forchead as 
neck. far as required. 

“ &—From ear to ear,“ 8&8 —Over crows 
over the top. of the head. 

* 4—From ear to ear 
round the forehead. 


le has always ready for sale & splendid steck of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupecs, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs. 
Frisote, Braids, Curls, &2c.,, beautifully manutae 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Letters from any part of the world will re- 


Unica. 
ceive attention. @ 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentiemen's 
Hair. not-eowly 





Qesanee, BUT TRIUE.—By ecnding % 

i cents, with age, height, color of hair and eyes, 

you will receive by return mail a correct 

your future bucband or wife, with name end date of 

marr . Address D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, Ill. 
jetl-dt 





WO DELIGATFUL NEW MUSIC 

Books for Holiday Presents. PIANOFORTE 
GEMS. A new collection of the latest tavorite 
nocturnes, waltzes, polkas, marcrer, schottisches 
redowas, four-hand pieces, quadrilles, &c., jurt is- 
sued in one bouk complte. 


A new collection of the mort popular , bal- 
lade, and ducts of the day, with an accomp, for the 
ery tg Al = q sean, | 2.50. —~ 88, 
oth, fal . nt, post. on receipt o 
price. duvik pitsd’ ao. Pablisnerr, 
277 Washington &., a. 
CHARLES H. DITSON & CO 


THE WREATH OF GEMS, 
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Tene 


pal the 
f that process 
fails in ite appointed wor 
dyepeptic is weak and irritable. It requires to be 
strength« ned, refreshed and soot 

Errenveecent SeLrren Arsnizwt tones the gar- 
tric mombrane, aed calms the aneasiness which 
superinduces pausea, 
inert, The Seltzer Aperieut rouree and revulates It. 
The bowels are comtipated ortretfal ia their action. 
Thie excellent saline laxative relieves and control-. 
it jee true an¢ a!) sufficient eliszir for ipdi- 
gestion in al! ius varied phaser, and for al! the ¢e 


rargemeL 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 
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and Secthe the Stomach. —izcs- 
my fanction of the livi ——, 

mpertect, every organ [alters a 
kk The stomach of the 


bed. Tannawt's 


The liver of the drepeyptic i» 


te which proceed from a disordered sto- 





eee ee — 
$sa¥ —- i > ; 3 
Lees See REET 


Rieter 5O-CENT PtsaNoronTr 
TU FOR, —The bew\ and cheapest movern | utor; 





44 peger, 


learn from, « to teach by. Tutors for singing, 
men's and ladies’ voles, flote, 


viol 


iv, concertina, cabinet organ, &c., each 50 cents, | 

method compirte, and written by the most 
eminent proteseors, including Balfe, Hatton, Prat- 
ten, 2c. a new 
largest 


i. *x 


full music size, price fu cents, Simple to 


clarionet, cornet 


catalogue (free) of the cheap «t and 
Of med. rn moric in the world. 
BOO*“EY & CO., 4 Bond 8¢., 





the rine application. 


Removed from 644 Broadway, New York 


APRIL, 1870. 
OPENING, 


or THE 


SPRING TRADE 
READY-MADE CLOTHING. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


THIS MONTH, 
Opes to the people the 
GRANDEST STOCK 


or 
Fine Clothing for Men and Boys 


Twat 
@ak Hall Fins Ever Contained. 


ee 


Since lest Fall we have scoured the two large lots 


adjoini, have 
fron trot -R-- YS 4, 
ou 


Oak Ball Twice as Large as Before, 


« In Order te accommodate the 


GREAT MASS OF PEOPLE 


Who have b our cust . 


UD” We invite all our customers, with their woigh- 
bore and (friends, to pay us an carly visit, to examine 


MAMMOTH BUILDINGS, 


A¥D TO INSPECT ovE 


MAMMOTH STOCK. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


OAK HALL 
CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
Be ee ee Aris ott on, 
PHILADELPHIA, 

@@™ Bend your Orders if you can't come. ag 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


This “Queen of the Monthiles” again comes be- 
fore the public, and presunts its unequalled induce. 
monte for the com! ear, Among iis novelties will 


be a new Premium wi and the ftoilew! 
novelettes by distinguished authors : —_— 


DID HE FORGET HER? 
By LOUISS CHANDLER MOULTON, author of 
“Fleeing From Fate,” &c. 
THE CASCANNON’S AUNT. 
By ELIZABETH author of “Between 
etd si yhaT on Cote bScnar 
Bridal Gifts. ’ “4 a 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of “The 
Fortane,” “The rrize of Two Men's 
Lives,” &c. 


These will be accompanied 











tae, atlet Noakes, Viersoce Fe “Amand i ihe 
B eam tan nia F. 
A. Shaw. brilliant a galaxy of 


y Mrs. Hen 
Peterson, and nothing but what ie of a refined an 
elevated character \s allowed entrance into its pages. 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, Ac. 


A eptentie double-page fi colored Farhion Plate 
will INustrate any Alro numerous other 
engre iu ing the latest Patierne of Drersvn, 
yaw Y ¥ dresses, Vamcy Work, Embrui- 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS 


Fourteen beautiful Steel Engravings, in addition to 
Rosser large Colored Fashion Plates, are published 
y y- 


“Taking the Measure of the Wedding Ring.” 


This is the title of our new and beautifal Premiam 
Stee! Kngraving—1i8 Ae inches—cngraved in Kng- 


land at a cost of 92 

Thie Warsente ‘a lover measuring bis lady's finger 
for the Wedding King, and probably will be the moet 
popular engraving we have ever lesued. This beau 
tifal picture (or one of “The Bong of Home at Sea,” 
“Washi nm at Mount Vernon,” “Edward Everett 
in his Library,” or “One of Life's Happy Hours,” if 
preferred) wili be sent gratis as a Premium ( postage 
paid) to every full ($2.50) subscriber, and aleo to 
every pereon sending ona club! 


Pertraitse of Distinguished Authors. 


The January namber containe Portraite ( raved 
on Steel from Photographs) of Mra. Hannay Woon, 
FLonence Paacy, Loums Cuanpiae Moutron, Ku 
Zanetu Parscott, Amanva M. Doveras, Mra. Man- 
Ganet Hoemxa, and Avoust Bett, Of the mort of 
these ladies, these are the colt porate ever leeued; 

uel 


7. 
a 


and they are copyrighted for apy's Fuiewn. 
TERMS, —Onur terme are the same aa those of that 
old and ular 


I ag Tas SatTuRpary Evenine 
Poet—in order thal the clube may be made up of the 
paper and magazine conjviutly when ev desired—and 
are aa follows: — 

One copy, and the large Premium Engraving, 


62. 

CLU BS. —Two copie 64.00 § Four les @6.003 
Five copies (and oue to getter-up of clab) 8.00 
Eiht coples (and one to gr tter-up of clab) $12.00 
Fourteen coptes (and une to getter-up of club) 

3 Tesow coples ‘and one to getter-up of 
clab) $28.00 § One copy of The Lady's Friena and 
one ot The Savurday Evening Post (with one Pre 
mium Engraving) 64.00. 

A copy of the beautifal ’remiam Engraving (‘' Ta- 
king he Measure of the Wedding King”) will be 
sent to every one sending on acluh. The sender of 
aclub of five and over will of courte get the engra- 
ving in addition to bie magazine. 

Any member of «club wishing the engraving 
must remit one dollar ertra 

TT” sabecribers ia Briueh North America mnuet 


remit (weive cents cxtra, a we have to prepay the U 
8. “. 

te e magazines or pspere ina clab will be sent 
to different port-offices, \1 de rired. 


68 The contents of 1b Lady's Priend and of 
The Post will alwaye be entirety different. 

E@™ Remittances should be made, if porsille, in 
in post-office orders, or iu drafts or checks payable 
to our order. 

Addrena DEACON & PETERSON, 

Ne. 319 Wainut Street, Philadciphia. 


Specimen Copies will be temt (post-paid) for ten 
cenu. 





MORO PIIILLIPs’ 
GENUINE IMPROVED 


Super Phosphate of Lime, 
Standard guaranterd. belaced Im price, and im. 
proved in quality by th: sddition of potash. 
Price $52 per ton, 00 ‘be. Discount to dealers 

Also PURE PHI INE, superiorto Perawan Guano. 


uted April #8, Inte. ror, 659.00 per ton, HNO 
For sale at Manu 


uadse Discount to dealers 
arer’s Depots, PIO so ith Delaware Avenuc 5% 
doore below Chestnu', hi sdelphia, Pa. and 04 


Seuth Street, Baitimore, M1, and by dealers in gx 
neral throughout the country 
MOTO PHILLIPS, 
mary 2m Bole Proprietor and Manuta turer 


CURL YOUR HAIR! 


A portie ov MAGNETIC CURLIQUE Sent 
Fuse. it curte straight boir in beematifal carle on 
Addrers, with stamp, 

NOK i, Varkmapn, OLio 


nye Per 


PR. J. A. SHERMAN, ARTISTIC SURGEO 


“WONDERS 








GENTS. OROIBOE GOLBD.— AGENTS. 
970 a day made cary, Onotps Goin Par. Four- 
tax Pen. fe indestructible, Writer 4 with 
oue ~-eoke like 16 fra weld. 
Sample box, 12 pena, for 15 cents, post- , a 
"4 Crrr Novairt Go, 404 Library 
P maritim 





BGO Lastees Seco'Novelty Co, Bacq Me 


apié ia 
IN ee et or NEW — Fountain 
Tons, iy + ~ * fF dip of - 
° ; Rraser, le 
Men Holder combined, 0 conte; Orolde Geld 
mond Pointed Pena, for one t 
sample 60 cents; all varietios of ete! and other 
MH conte ‘Tall at 6° ~p hb. 
60 conte. Cirenlars free. Marve ckmain Pee Com - 
Chestaat 8t., Philadeiphia, Pa. 











OUR PET SEWING MACHINE 
Will 40 a0 goon work a0 say 098 mashing. Call ead 


see it, or send stamp cireular. 
2 PET 6 Nu MACHINE ’ 
apt? fa 7 


LIFE IN UTAH 
MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM 
Ry J, Hl. BEADLE, Editor of the Salt Lake Reporter 


BEING ao EXPOSE of THEI SECRAT 
MITES, CR MGMONILS and OMI MES, 


With a full and authentic bistory of Polygamy and 
the Mormon Sect, from ite oriyin to the proreut tae, 
CAUTIO Old and unreiiab ¢ works on 

J the Mormons are ig cir. 

lated, Bee that each nook contains 84 fav en 


ew le 
wi avd 540 

CAUENTS WANTED. Send for Circulars and 

our terme, and a full ert; thon of the work. - 


droves NATIONAL PUBLISHING O0., Phil 
phia, Pa. myi4-be 


AGENTS WANTED 











RUPTURE 


RADICALLY CURED. 


e@ere hie serviess tn 


gia a A, . MAR ropaiing| Sees Ly L1H 
and cure of this disease, asource bia ale rsiare all Sithout reard to the ac petcn 
or duration of the Ino dificanics thoy may beret odin re 
lief. Dr. 8. as principal ef the Carative lestitete, Hew Orleans, for 0 of y— | —~ 
yt 4 h- tn the country, @f which wwe stenaally teberes, many, 
Nene of the pains and | resulting from the ase of other Trusses, are found Dr. Gherman’s 
A ; with of aesertion, he lee 

Oy ee at 
Prices to salt all ine ihe only well as the ay Fy oftored Prete 
we ke of bed cases aad efter wentenent sub cure phen hy comts. 








1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
. PHILADELPHIA. 


aperces THE =WvERTOAR, 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A Alam O# 








Susteriane 
at SS eT LIMBS” have the 


ponies See tae Ot 





tG AR, HOW MADE + 
oe siaeh ake nage 





LOBSTEIN'S 
QUINTESSENCE OF 


JAMAICA GINGER. 


of bite d ~s 4 a 
white damaion * 
aay i Fy ever offe te fhe’ Aa 

admirable remedy for Cciwcssion, colie, 
ete, U a 4 family medicine. To By 
aged and convalvecents it la an excelient 
stima Te traveler it te in rr 

uting the de fects so often 

ange of water. The nebriaia whe whehes to 
re wil) Gnd to A 3) most valuable ry 

United Mates. 





to whom a salary of 630 2 woek and exp will 
be paid, Address F. UO, LOTHROP & Ov., Kox- 
bary, Maes. yea 


aaeeve WANTED..61(0 to 
Cle 
and 








Movth— 
men, Bchool Teachers, ee Feun Men 
Ledice wanted to Canvases for the New > 


“OUR FATHER'S HOUSE ;” Or, 
THE UNWRITTEN WORD. 


By Dawiet Mancu, author of 
Seenes.” Thi 





the olar “ Night 
* master in thougbl hod i] 
joure, b ite Blooming flowers, og . 
Waving palma, Roll) clouds, Beautit eet: 
cred mountains, Delighifual rivers, Mighty oceanr, 
Thandoring voices, Biazing heavens and vast ual- 
verse with couanticss bei ta amet oe 
eee cya Se Ge te ane’ pb pe ore 

rT f, ornate engravings superb bindin 
Send for circular. in which tes fall eecription ond 
— commmensatisns the posse, eae 
proferrore, in slrunge: sible 

wage. ZEIOLEM, MoCUNDY & CO. 

tiadelphis, Pa., Cincinnati, Ohio, ire 5 m., 

jell-4 tu. Loale, Mo., of Springfield, Mave. 
$100 TO $940 PER MONTH GUAR- 
ANTEKD.--Sure pay. Wages werkly 
to agents everywhere selling our Patent Silver Mould 
White Wire Clothes Lines. Bw inees gevmanses. 
For particulars, addrese Gixnany Wias Minis, Phi- 


ladelphia, Pa. aps0.4t. ow 


B. liet of Watches, §8 to ©. Agente wanted, 
Boston Watou Baie, 18 School Bt, Boston, 
aptl tleow 


fn ey 12 TOOLS IN ONE, 
ig “ ait 


’ Vuckeot Ka'e, Huler, Bevel, 
arses, Chisel, Scirno 


Byuare, Sciew diver, Com. 

Button-hole Cutter, Peper 

nife, Eraser and Pencil sharpener. Agents wanted, 

wale and female. Sample (Polished Stee!) by mali, 

| with terms to agente WO conte, Bilver plated, §! 

Gold do, $% Address “Commination Toot Co,,” 
OS Mercer St., New York. ape -cow tt 


W. 8.— That spicy book “ Tiun,” free, with 








ADY AGENTS WANTED '\n covery city and 
4 town in the United @tates and Canada to ret! 
“The Empress, of Lady's Companion,” an article re 
quired by every(: a ale, Agente can make from to 
tio a day. Send! or cireular, Mapvaus Ds Vos, 
7446 Liroadway, New York. marl¥ cow6Om 





LADILs’ GEM. 


A combination of Scissor Sharpener, Ripper snd 
Batton Hole Cutter, and aleo convenient a « lene! 
Sharpencr and Nail Cleaner, Saltable for the Work 
| Basket, Vorte-monnie, or Vert Pocket. Price #5 cta,, 
| ecat by return mail, Package of half doren for $1. 
JOUN B. ALDEN & ©0., 

Chicago, lle. 





ap fm 


‘PARK ELING BEAUTIES ere ladies’ and 

outs’ “Lava Diamond I’ins.” Samples rent by 

Address B. FOX & UU,, Station A, 
oct ly 


‘ 
mall tor Se. 
New York. 


VYOUM DENTINY! WHAT Is IT? 


An etperienced clairvoyant will, on receipt of 50 
cents aud etamp envelope, seud « written deetiny 
Newe of abe ot friende, marriage, likenees, forta 





| &c, given while lo @ Gate Of Wrance, Nowe bave 

| Writtes who were bot surprised af the truthfa! pre 

dictions Address, with lock of hair, Mies KATE 
aecil om 


| MAMAOKR, Station D., New York. 


s | 4 ADVERTISEMENTS une 
20.589 Index to) for neat of kin, Chateoery 
He ire, Lewaters, and cass« of ucclaine d money tiuee 
as, Price Want JOUN HOOVEN & Ct, 41 
lark Row, New York apie iae 


— 


TROUSERS! WeetsK EMS! MY ITA- 

! W LIAN COMPOUND will foree the beard to 

| grow, thick and heavy on the smoothest face, or hair ou 

the baldest bead, jn ZI dey*, in every case, oF m Bey 

refuaded. Sent by mail, portage paid, tor 50 conte 

a package, or 2 for @1. Acoress J. SQUIRES, Ben 
1042, Binghamton, New York. eh) -108 





OVER $4,000,000 00 
Grice Laer teat 

any in the ss. 
and sua-cured of the 


LORILLARD'S Vashs Gest Suction t made 
Eyee hows, an.c, Hy A \ setcomed 


ent. 


pe ond canetitetions; it bee 6 
not 


harmies 
x burn the tongue ff « good pipe le used. 


fe alee « Brand, 
of Ay 
Scepihin the Yoke Cheb eed Cacetf 
’ n a 

; by am there two an arucly of 
pad may be aeleek” _— 
Ae an evidence of the popularity of LORIT. 
LARDO'S tmoking. would say over 1 000 


pacakages were sold during and otlil the ae- 
mand lvoreases. my tit 





ID"; wm 
TK 

lart BO yoers been 
and astonishing cures 
States and Canadas. 
their ase were linger! 
now bicered with sou 


and speedil: cured 


of 210 payee mailed on 
ail letters to 86 Laight 


- BARLS VEGETO ANALY- 
REMEDIES are daily, and heave during the 


orming the moet worderfal 
tm all parte of the United 
who )rev vues to 


on the brink of 
beakth, T 


DR WM. BARL'S MEDICAL TREATISE 


receipt of 25 cents. 
St., New York, 


here are few die- 
eases which cannot be cured by the Vegeto Analytic 

cmedies, They contain bo mn rals or 
are purely the medicinal product of trees, plants, 
and shrubs, Ac. All who euffer from diseases of the 
heart, lunge, kidneys, liver, stomach, blood, bones, 
jointa, womb, bladder, rectam, bowels, cancer, fite, 
nervous and spinal discases con be prompty ralleved 


Addr:+s 
wyelu 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 








ons, Prices 
equal im ap 
ing 91%) Vd 
6200 gold core 
ing in apprarance @ 


nifler ut watches we ¢ 


size, Chains, Collins 








myt 





w ng 900 tienes, matied for 0 Curves. Tuass 

for $1. Address F. PF. BOWEN, 
eb ud Bor 826, Boston, Masa. 

The celebrated IMI 

810g 15 TATION GOLD 

BRUNT Is @ 

$ 20. Wwarciins, “Collins 

Metal (im proved 

Orrolde Theee jastly, 

eclebrated Watches 

hav heem so theo- 


the 


for time and 


fully guaranteed by especial certidcut.. 
watches aro in bantip 


etal, @% to 8% 


kinds of Jewelry, equal to guld, at one t 


yr ‘ 
‘The Collins Metal ls the beet imitation of guld « 


have reen Tridene 

‘Tbe goude of C. BE, Collins & Co. haw ivariahly 
givem satisfaction N.Y. Time 

Oneot the $30 Watches i« worn in oar of « and 
we have oo hesitation le tmcommemiing Lieu 
Pomeroy « Democra’ 

TO CLUBS Where Six watches are ordered at 
One time, we send a Seventh watch froe. Goode wont 
by express to oli parte of the Luited States, ft be 
paid fue on delivery CF. COLLINS & C0, 

apt tm No 330 Broadway, New York, 

NBER 2 Send for that Splendid Piret-Clara 

Weekly Paper the Gazette, Uallewell, Maine, 





roughly tested during 
last four year, 
and thelr repatation 


tons of Geld Watches 
je 80 wel! cetabliehed ae to require bo recommenda 

Fulldeweled Patent Levers, §1°, 
yearsoce and for time to gold uhes cort 

hore of extra fine fateh, §9), equal to 
We are alee making an extra be asy 
and «stra flow watek, tal’ -jpoweled patent lever, equ 
MA gold watch. For thers mag 
arge only 925. Al) our watches 


Cases, grils a: 


ae imita 


All our 
“i lad 7 
Ale " 
nth tt 
































































































































































(Fume 11, 1870. 
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if 
Er 


, sotte coce, tha 8 wet tow! 
well, and would li less noticed by the con- 


Bishop looked at him over bis spec- 
and said; 


oe Bir, i never wash with a towel.” 

At last the senior warden of the parish 
was obliged to go out and bring in a bow! of 
And by a singular cviucidence, just 
as the officiating clergyman was giving out 
the twenty first I’salue— 


“T'll wash my hands ia innocence, 
And round Thine altar go —" 


the bishop dipped his bands in the bow! and 

washed them. Some of the people of the 

parish to this think that this was part of 

the ceremony of consecrativn. 
Clever Critictom. 

One of the most eqpeteates French land. 
scape painters lives in the country, some 
distance from Paria. Being of a social dis. 
position, be is on the best of terms with the 
peasantry, who are vom poond of him, and 
who make a point of ng bim —y 
to examine and criticise bis pictures, ving 
Gniched one of bis masterpieces he orde 
a frame for # from Paria, It soon arrived, 
reaplendent with carving and gilding ; the 
picture was placed in it and set up in the 
studio, Bome days after an old peasant 
came in to see how the artist was getting 
on. He stood a long time before this pic- 
ture, with his arms folded, and a wise look 
upon his face. 

“How do you like my picture?” asked 
the artist. 

The old fellow shook his head knowingly, 
but made noreply, But as he was leaving 
the house he encountered the artist's wife, 
who asked him what be thought of her hus. 
band's picture, 

"Did he really make that?" asked the 
country man. 

* To be sure he did," replied madam. 

“But the frame, the frame, he did not 
make that, did he?’ 

‘Certainly pot; the frame came from 


F 





Paris. 

“Ah! I thought eo. He makes very good 
pictures, but 1 knew be didn’t make that 
frame.” 


Dining in France. 

Rome little knowledge of the French lan- 
gue ie useful to one travelling abroad, if 

© does not want to dine as did the English- 
man, who knew nothing of French or ‘ote! 
custome, and waa too proud to let his igno- 
rance be known, Seating bhimeclf in a res- 
taurant, he pointed to the first article on the 
bill of fare, and the polite waiter brought 
him a fragrant plete of besteonn. When it 
was dispatched be pointed to the second 
line, The waiter brought him a vegetable 
soup. ‘ Rather more soup than | want,” he 
thought; * but it is the Paris fashion."” He 
duly pointed to the third line, and plate of 
tapioca broth was brought him. Again to 
the fourth, and wae furmished with a bow! 
of preparation of arrow-root. He tried the 
fifi Mae, and was suppled with some gruel 
kept for mvalide, He determined to get as 
far from the soup as possible, He pointed, 
iu despair, to the last article on the bill of 
fare, The waiteer politely handed him a 
bunch of toothpicks! This was to much; 
the Kuglishman paid his bill and left 


Geed Bound Advice, 

Never throw @ stune at any one until you 
have looked to see whether there is a win 
dow behind, or you may have to pay rather 
dearly for your revenge, 

Never leave your hat in the passage, un 
lew it in a bad one 

Never fix your own price, but leave it 
‘‘outirely to the liberality” of the gentle 
man, as the chanoes are you will get a good 
dsai moe by it 

Never sit next a young lady at dinner, for 
she only talks aud does not care absut 
waliug 

Never be executor to a will, ae it is all 
hability, great trouble, and no profit 

Never quarrel with your wife, or your 
eweet- heart, as you will fave to pay for 
making tt up ta the shape of a season-ticket 
at the Oyera, a trip to the sea-side, a rilk 
dieses, of a cashmeie shaw! 

Never mention you have reoeived a legacy, 
or seme impertinent fellow will be asking 
you to etal a dinner 

Never pay to eee a balloon go up, as you 
can see it much better by remaining outene. 

Wired of Waiting. 

A short time ago in Delaware county a 
Quaker lady, a maiien who had reached the 
age uf sixty, scoepted she offer of a man 
who belonged to the “ world's people” and 
the Pic sb) terian churok, and to pre- 
pare tor her wedding. As usual, a deiega- 
two of friends from her waited on 
ber and remupetrated with ber for marrying 
Outof mesiiig. The bride elect heard the 
Vistor> patieuily, and then sald— 

“Louk bere! I've been waiting just sixty 
yoars for the meeung to marry me; and if 
the meting dun t like me to marry out of it, 
why don't the meeting bring along its boys ?” 

‘hat was cOaciusive, and the delegation 
merely repiieu * Farewell!" and vanished. 


A New Macuinn —* I've got a new ma- 
chive,’ exclaimed a Yankee peddier, * for 


eald. 
0 tured to to 
ig Bay Ay wight do as 


r Hi Hi 


a 


half-hour.)—*' Yen, they are all ve 
what I Intended to Have at First?" 




























A BOPELESS CASE. 


Lapy (who haa been studyi possible description of hat and bonnet for the laat 
ae ry Pretty. And now, can you Help me to Remember 








Ww 
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Se ____ 








LOVE On HATE. 





Love, 0 love, thy voice is sweet, 
And thy face is wondrous fair ! 
Alas! bave pity, have a carc, 

For I am silent with despair— 

Too well I know thy voice is sweet. 


_ Love, O love, how shall I speak 
That which makes my heart ache so?! 
Words are far too weak, I know, 
For hopeless love is hopeless woe. 
Love, 0 love, how shall | speak ? 


Love, how 9 = thou be eo fair? , 

My life, my death, my love, my fate, 
Love me ~ last, though it be late— 
Love me, or teach me how to hate— 

I am so weary of despair. G. H. N. 
THE MEART AND ITS DISEASES. 
BY AN EMINENT PHYSICIAN, 

It in an interesting and important fact 
that the more grave diseases of the heart are 
not painful, or but slightly so. Not unfre- 
quently the firet disturbance of ite action 
which attracts attention indicates an ad- 
vanced and incurable stage of a disease that 
has been in progress months, and perhaps 

years. 

The converse of this proposition is emi- 
nently true-——namely, nervous and functional 
disorders of the heart are painful, or other- 
wise distressing, often to an apparently 
@armi extent. How many suffer from 
palpitation and believe they are afflicted 
with @ fatal disease of the heart’ How 
many bave * pain about the heart,” and can- 
not be convinced that there is no disease of 
that organ! Llow many have irregularities 
of the pulse, and suppose the heart must be 
in the last stages of disorganization? It will 
interest this class of real sufferers to learn 
some of the causes of their distress, and to 
what their sufferings may be attributed, 
Palpitation and irregular action of the 
heart are often experienced in persons be- 
tween the ages of sixteen and twenty years; 
they are, or have generally been, growing 
rapidly, are of delicate appearance, and fre- 
ae are addicted to some vicious habits. 
in much perrons, the blood is thin and poor, 
and the heart and nerves fail to perform 
their preper function for want of support. 
Derangement of the stomach often gives rise 
to these sympt ms, and they may persist for 
along period from this case. A lady who 
for years euffered from violent paroxyame 
of palpitation, which many physicians at- 
tributed to organic disease of the heart, 
happened on one occasion to take some medi 
cine which induoed vomiting, and this act 
was followed by immediate recovery. Sub 
soquentiy, whenever she had the symptoms 
of an approaching attack of palpitation, she 
resorted to an emetic, which not only gave 
relief to the paroxysm, but finally relieved 
her altogether. In another case, a patient 
entered a hospital suffering severely from 
violent action of the heart; he was bled, and 
blistered, and purged without benefit; having 
taken a large dove of medicine, vomiting en- 
sued, with immediate and permanent relief. 
Tea, and especially green tea, is very lia 
ble to disturb the heart's action when used 
by susceptible persons, And there is no 
doubt that an immenre number of persons 
in every oornmunity suffer from minor forms 
of heart derangement, due to the use of tea. 
A physician once called upou a brother phy- 
sician, in great alarm, saying: ‘I have 
called upon you to request you would let me 
die ia your house." His pulse was scarcely 
discernible, and extremely irregular. He 
stated that he had drank a great deal of 
strong green tea during the preceding night. 
Oo giving him a stimulant, he feil asleep— 
aud on awakening, his distressing symp- 
toms had disappeared. — earth and Home. 


Bnroraen N., a highly respectable mem. 
ber of the legal protession in an adjoining 
county, was always sound in matters of law, 
but wever particularly brilliant in the pre- 
sence of that great palladium of American 
liberty and umbrella of our righte some- 
times called a jury. On ove occasion his 
exordium ip a criminal case rather detracted 
from his influence. ‘‘ Coming from all parts 
of the country as you do, gentlemen, and 
acquainted with all kinds uf rascality as all 
of you undoubtedly are” (here the foreman 
smiled), ‘* and especially you, Mr. Foreman, 
1 doubt if a case of equal atrocity to this 
ever was within your experience !" 


&™ The rise of waters in the Mississippi 
this epring ie unprecedented in the anaals of 
history. From St. Paul tw New Orleans 





piokivg bunes out of Osher, Now, I tell 
you, ti's the faeniest machine you ever did 
ece. All you bave to du is to set it on a 
tahie, and ture @ crank, and the fish flies | 


come accounts of the immense flow of 
waters, the end is pot yet. Between St. 
Paul and &t Louis, every town not located 
on some blaff is inundated with water, and 


right down your throat, aud the boves :igut | the damage done thereby is counted by mil- 


ueder the grate, Well, tnere was a oountry 


‘grees Lorem got holt of it the other day, and | 


be turned the crauk tre Wrons way, aud, | | his experiments upon th 


tli you, the way tbe bones flew down bis 


thrust wae a@ful: why it stuck that fel'er | an 


@ full of bmes, tast be couldn't 
shirt off for a whole week.” 





lions, 

(@ Professor Goltz, of Konigsberg, in 
@ nervous cen're of 
frogy, finds that if you take out the brain, 
then rub a wet finger down the frog's 


Frogs must be easily pleased. 





A Jealous Princess. 

The Crown Princess of Prussia, Victoria's 
eldest daughter, inherits more of her 
mother's traits than any of ber other de- 
scendants, among which is a jealous virtue 
not to be , and something of a tem- 
per. She recently went to her jeweler to 
purchase a diamond necklace, selected 
a very beautiful one, wore KH pew, 
but noticed that the head of the establish- 
ment, who, of course, was serving her, tried 
in vain to suppress a peculiar amile. The 
Princess, always excitable, flushed and 
asked haughtily if there wasany reason why 
she could pot purchase the necklace she had 
selected. ‘It already belongs to your royal 
highness,” the shopkeeper was startled into 
replying, ** though I was not authorised to 
let your royal bighpess know it. It was 
ordered some time ago.” ‘“‘ Who ordered 
it? the Prince? ©! now I see—my birth- 
A isin afew days; no doubt he intends 
this as his birthday gift. Be sure you do 
not mention my visit here, and I shall say 
nothing to the Prinve.” 

The Princess was touched by the thonght- 
ful compliment from ber husband, who, in 
those days, was neither noted for his 
thoughtfulness nor his tenderness, and 
eagerly awaited her birthday in silence. 
The morning came, and numberiess cadeauz, 
accordi to German custom, were carried 
into her chamber; among them one that 
bore her husband's handwriting on the 
covering. She tore off the wrappings tremb- 
ling, almost weeping, and refusing assistance. 
The little casket contained a very handsome 
diamond bracedet—-no necklace. What could 
it mean? Like the Queen, the Princess 
Royal isa martyr to } us rage, and her 
fury may be imagined. But to discover 
what sbe was determined to learn she hid 
her rage, saying to herself, ‘‘ A necklace 
like that would only be a fitting cadeau to 
sume one who goes to court—I shall see it !” 

And she did. At the next court ball the 
searching eyes of the Crown Princess did 
not permit any one to pass unnoticed. 

At last there entered a young and beauti- 
ful lady—a well-known belle; she wore that 
necklace! The eyes of her royal highness 
flashed as though giving back the light of 
the diamonds when her glance rested upon 
it. She walked deliberately up to the lady 
and asked her, ina tone quite audible to 
those near, ‘* Who gave you that necklace ’” 
The lady colored crimson, hesitated, stam- 
mered, and failed to reply. ‘* Who made 
you a present of those exquisite diamonds" 
demanded the l’rincess, varying ber ques- 
tion. The lady, no quite confident, from 
the manner of the Crown Princoss, that she 
knew the donor, and there was no mercy to 
be expected, stood silent, ‘‘ It was given 
to you by the Crown Priuce of Prussia, my 
Ausband. Deny it if you can—but you can- 
not. I now leave this palace, and I never 
more will enter it until you have been open- 
ly forbidden to do so,” Wath that she swept 
out of the acion. Of course the fair neck- 
lace-wearer was then and there dismissed in 
disgrace. 





Inetructions for the Erection of Light- 
Keds. 
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injury. Succu 
only to furnish = 
the system in « relaxed, at 
time a vigorous condition. For ——— 
ing this end the root crop affords the c 


z 


; 
e 
Fs 


est and best means. This is plainly seen 
com this with other crops. An acre 
of ground that will yield 40 bushels of oats 


will yield 1,200 bushels of mangold wurzels, 
One that will yield 30 bushels of barley will 


will produce 20 bushels of rye. Surely one 
bushel of oate, of barley, or of rye is not 
worth as much to feed as 30 bushels of man- 
gola, or of turnips, or of carrote. 
In England 3,000,000 of acres are devoted 
to the cultivation of turnips, to say nething 
of other roota, and the crop is estimated to 
be worth $500,000,000. By means of this 
crop England bas more than doubled her 
capanity for sustaining stock, As roots have 
increased in ry ! and estimation, hay 
and grain have also increased, until, at the 
present time, the average yield of wheat to 
the acre in Eogland is more than triple that 
in our own and the New England states. 
Further than this, England can show the 
best herds to be found anywhcre in the 
world, Belgium has made roots a staple 
uct for even a longer time than has 
, and there are found the largest 
herds and the most population to the square 
mile of any country in Europe. A Beigian 
farmer devotes every fifth acre to the culti- 
vatien of roots, and thus makes a farm of 
forty acres keep a herd of twenty cows. The 
same process will insure to our farmers the 
same profitable resulte. — Utica Herald. 
System in Farming. 
There never was a successful agriculture 
without system. The reason why Scotch, 
English and Belgian agriculture is so much 
better than ours to-day, is because they 
have adopted a , elaborated from ex- 
perience, and adhere to it from decade to 
decade. They grow certain crops in rota- 
tion; feed certain of these to stock; make 
certain quantities of manure, and never de- 
viate from this course when it is possible to 
adhere to it. The consequence is that their 
farms are growing more and mure produc- 
tive with each generation. 
Our farmers are all possessed by the evil 
spirit of » They plant a crop 
with an eye to a rise in prices, just as trades- 
people buy stocks, in anticipation of an ad- 
vance in values. This they do without re- 
ference to the good of their farms in the 
resent or future. They employ all their 
Casiness or planning faculties in devising 
some scheme or sharp practice whereby they 
can make good speculations. Should they 
exert the same sagacity and mental energy 
in perfecting the manegement of their farms, 
in framing and prosecuting a system of cul- 
ture adapted to their location and soils, im- 
proving their breeds of stock, growing of 
fruits, working towards something like per- 
fection in farming, how much different 
would be the aspect of our agriculture )— 
Western Farmer, 





The Far West as a Grazing Country. 
Of the capabilities of that vast region of 
country lying between the Missouri river and 
the Rocky Mountains but little compara- 
tively is known. Dr, H. Latham communi- 
cates to the Omaha Herald an article on the 
subject. He writes from personal observa- 
tion and as one who bas studied closely the 
matters whereof he treats. He shows that 
this region, comprising something like one- 
fourth of the area of the United States, is 
better adapted to the purposes of stock rais- 
ing than any other section of North Ame- 
rica, This comes from the fact that the 
native grasses of the r@fion supply the best 
possible food for animals, while the climate 
enables them to remain in the open air 





By Professor Henry, Secretary of the ** Smith 
sonian Inatitute.”’ 

1. The rod should consist of round iron of | 
about one inch in diameter; its parta, 
| throughout the whole length, should be in 

perfect metallic continuity, by being secured 
| together by coupling ferrules, 

2. To eecure it from rust the rod should 
be coated with black paint, itself a good | 
| conduetor. 

4. Jt should terminate in a single pla- 
| (mum point. 
4. The shorter and more direct the course 
| of the rod to the earth the better; bendings 
| should be rounded, and not formed in acute 
| angles, 
5. It should be fastened to the building 
| by iron eyes, and may be insulated from 
| these by cylinders of glass (1 doa’t, how- 
ever, consider the latter of much im-| 
portance. ) 
| 6. The rod should be connected with the 
earth in the most manuer possible, 
and nothiog is better for this purpose than 
to place it in metallie coatact with the gas 
| pipes, or, better, the water pipes, of the 
j city. This connection may be made by a 
ribbon of copper or iron soldered to the end 
of the rod at one of its extremities, and 
wrapped around the atthe other. Ifa 
connection of this kind is impracticable, the 
rod should be continued henmszontally to the 
pearest well, and then turned vertically 
| downward until the end enters the water as_ 
deep as its lowest level. The horizontal | 
part of the rod may be buried in a stratum | 
of pounded charcoal and ashes. The rod 
should be placed, in preference, on the west 
side of the building. A rod of this kind may | 
be put up by an ordinary black»emuh. The 
rod in question is im accordance with our 
latest knowledge of all the facts of eleetri- 
ety. Attempted improvemests on it are 
worthless, and, as @ general thing. are pro- 
posed by those who are but slightly ac- 
quainted with the subject, 
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get bis | beck, the creature will croak as if pieased. $2" At a recent sale of old coins in New | 


‘ York, a one-ceus piece of 1900 brought $35. 


| writer predicts that in due time this region 


}and you will see that the water you turn 


throughout the winter period. To be sure, 
in some parta snow falls, but it is so dry it 
will not freeze upon the skins of the animals 
and therefore causes them little inconveni- 
ence, The doctor publishes a number of 
letters from persons who have had experi- 
ence in grazing stock in the valleys of Colo- 
rado, Wyoming, Utah and Dakvetah, and 
their testimony is concurrent, The summer- 
cured grass of the plains and valicys is more 
nutritive than Northern hay; the propor- 
tions of loss in wintering stock is mach less 
there than in the states where cattle are put 
under cover and fed on corn and hay. The 


will be the great source from which the beef, 
hides, wool and mutton of the rest of the 
country will be mainly derived. 





Anout Horsrs.—From the Rochester 
Union we take the following :—‘‘ Horses as 
a general thing get too much licking and 
too little feed. If a man loses his hat while 
driving bis horse, he licks the horse to pay 
for it. If he runs into another wagon 
through his own carelessness, he licks his 
horse to make it all right. If bis horse slips 
or stumbles, be get: licked for it—if he does 
anything he gets licked for it, and if he 
docan't do anything he gete the same. A 
great many borses know ‘a sight’ more than 
their drivers, and if they could change places 
with them, society at large would be the 
gainers, and 80 would horses.” 





To Puriry Crsters Water.—Let the 
spout run to the bottom of the cistern. You 
will then have new water every time it 
rains. The old water will be buoyed or 
borne up, and thrown off. Sometimes a 
single rain will throw off all the water and 
give entirely new. If you have any doubt 
of thie, Gli a pail with water, run a tube to 
the bottom of it, and, by means of a funnel, 
turn more water into it by way of the tube, 


into the tube will go to the bottom of the 
pail, and the water you put in first will be 
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Eeigua 
iom of 55 letters. 
My 34, 44, ven 8 11, 49, 8, 90, 43, ise 
My 21, 9, 48, 41 is « character in “ David 


ay 1,6, 96 31, 23, 97, 20 46, 51, 42, is 


practical my 7, 8, 65) 4, i @ character in “ Edwin 


My 40, 17, 5, 33. 52, ie a charncter in “A 


My 85, 24, 16, 22, 38, 20, is @ character 
in “ Woman's Kingdom.” 

hh rete 

’ , 33, 40 

taasnoter in ™ Ao You Le hee” ne 

My 53, 15, 9, 27, 41, is a character in 
“Twelfth Night.” 

My 45 is the initial of a well-known anthor- 


ean 
12, 47, flourish in history, 
> whole is  trathful old “ Saw.” 
DOT AND DASH. 
Plainville, Ohio. 





Charade. 
I am composed of four syllables. 
My 1st is o vessel used by many. 
My 24 is an artiole used by man. 
My 84 is a French word. 
My 4th is an article. 
My whole ie a medicine. 


Honeytown, Ind. 


PHILIP. 





Prebiem. 
In how many different ways, with respect 
to one another, can seven persons seat them- 
selves at a round table ? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 
€@™ An answer is requested. 





Prebiem. 

The bypothcause of a right-angied 
to aaa to four-fifths of the sum of 
other and the diameter of « circle in- 
scribed witHin it ia 6 inches, What are the 
sides of the triangle ! HL B. SPINK. 
Ga” Av answer is requested. 


Conundrums. 
cw Why is the letter “‘ o” like the 
tor? Ans.—Because it is a circle di 
the gl-o-be into two equal parts, 
What nose is more brilliant than a 
to be sure, 





toper’s nose? Why, volca-nos 


Pat says that the chief glow of each comes 
from the “ crater.” 

Gay” Why is the earth like a blackboard? 
Ans. — Because the children of men multiply 


upon the face of it. 

cay” How many has the year of its 
own? Three hundred and twenty-five; be- 
cause forty are Lent. 

Ga Who are the most suitable laborers 
for warm weather? Coolies. 

tw” Why is the letter J like the end of 
Spring. Ans.—Because it's the beginning 
of June. 





oa 
Answers te Last. 


ZOOLOGICAL ENIGMA.— 
** For of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these, ‘ It might have been.’”’ 
ENIGMA.—“ Learning is to the studious 
riches to the careful, power to the bold, and 
heaven to the virtuous.” 
RECEIPTS. 
BgEets,—Small beets are much better than 
large ones. Wash very thoroughly in cool 
water. Be careful and net break the skin 
on them, and on no account cut off avy of 
the fine roots; for so surely as you do, so 
surely will your beets be tasteless and color- 
less. Put them over to boil in a kettle of 
cold water, When partly done, throw in 
some salt. When tender, take them out into 
a dich of cold water, which coola them so 
you can handle them; now rub off the skins 
and elice them in thin slices—put into 
a bowl—sprinkle them with pe » and 
pour over them some bot vinegar in which 
you have melted a piece of salt batter. To 
be eaten while warm. Tbe tops of young 
beets are goed cooked with them. 
To Bow Green Peas—Choose the 
youngett and freshest peas, and shell them 
just ore they are wanted. Put them into 
boiling water with a little salt avd a lump of 
loaf-eugar in it. The peas sbould be left 
uncovered, and when they a to dent in 
the middle they are cooked sufficiently. 
Drain them thoroughly on a sieve, place a 
good-sized lump of butter in the centre of 
the peas, let it dissolve among them, sbake 
them once or twice before ssnding them to 
table. Boil a sprig of mint in another sauce- 
pan, chop it fine, and lay it in small beaps 
around the dish. Tbe peas ebould be builed 
rapidly, and be served to table a» bot as poa- 
sible. 
CURRANT FritTERs.—Make a light bat- 
ter, with half a pound of fine flour, half a 
pint of milk, and two fresh eggs, sugar ac- 
cording to taste, part of a page | grated. 
When ready prepared, take a »mall teacup- 
ful of the same, and place the coatents into 
a fryingpan, with scalding fresh butter; 
lace as many separate fritters in ube pan as 
it will bold, and add the quantity of currants 
over them, according to fapcy. When suffi- 
ciently done, strew sugar Over them to your 
taste, and serve them up quite hot. 
GoosEBERRY JAM.—Stalk and crop as 
many as you require of ripe red, rough 
gooseberries; put them into the preserviug 
pan, and as they warm, stiraud bruise them 
to bring out the juice. Let them boil for 
ten minutes, then aid sugar ia the propor- 
tion of three-quarters of a pound to every 
pound of fruit, and place it ou the fire agaia; 
let it boil sluwly, aud comtinue bvuiling for 
two hours louger, stirrivg it all the time to 
prevent ite burviug. When it thickens, and 
is jelly-like on a plate when culd, it is dune 
enough. Pat it ivtv pots, and aliow it to 
remain a day before it is covere:), 
RAMAKINS.—The follo+ing are gool re- 
cipes: Mix a teaspooutul of flour with 2 oz. 
of melted butter, 2 uz of grated cheese, 2 
tablespoonsful of cream, and 2 qwell-beaten 
egg*. Stir all together anu bake in small tios 
for a quarter of ao hour. A littl cayeune 
pepper may be added if liked. Pastg Ram+- 
kins.— Tase -ome puff paste and ruil it out 
rather thin, strew over it sume grated cheerc, 
and fold it over; 1epest thw three timer, 
rolling tout each tiwe. Cut the ramakios 
with a paste custer in any forw soa please, 
brush them owr with the yk of a eell- . 
beaten egg; bake them in» quick vven for 
@ quarter of aa bvur, done, serve 
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thrown off. 


them quickly on a bot napkia. 
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